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v» If Mrs. B. will Gill continue flirting. - 


1 % 
„ ; F 

8 5 
9 Ss. 


141 . 
© * 
AS. 
1 
z 
Y * 
1 - 
6 «ad 


" . . o RY * 8 * - . 1 " * - 2 * 
158 £ #7 . , x ; , : ? 
” © þ S > : " A 3% w : 4 4 —_— * . 
a r T7 4 
4 1 4 a f ' 1 8 3 
ö K . : # 4 A f 
\ . i tit 120 | 
©-& * : C + 4 2 J ws + % n * * % $ 
* 4 * > 
" 9 5 ns s þ 
* ö 0 f . 4 
* 


Real and Genuine SCHOOL ro SCANDAL. 


ws 


15 
N ; 

is * 
* 


[| 


y Mr, KING, 
is eine nt oi od fg 1? 
1 A SCHOOL for Scandal! Tell me, I beſeech au, 

Needs there a ſchool— this modish art to teach you; 
No need of leſſons now the knowing think 
We might as well be taught ro eat and drink, 
Caus'd by a dearth of ſcandal, should the yapours 
Diſtreſs our fair ones—let them read the papers : 
Their pow'rful mixtures ſuch diſorders hit, | 
Crave what they will, there's quantum ſuſficits * 
Lord! cries my J ady Wormwood, (who loves tattle, 

And puts much ſalt and pepper in her prattle) | 
Juſt ris'n at noon, all night at cards, when threshing 
Strong tea and ſcandal—bleſs me, how refreshing! 
__© Give me the papers, Liſp—how bold and free—( fps)Þ 
» Laſt night lord II. ie) -was caught with lady 5.5 

For a OF heads, what charming al volatile -( ſi p)) 
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„We hope she'll draw, or we'll undraw, the curtain, w 1 
Pine ſatire, po: In public all abuſe it, 1 
But by ourſelyes—(ſzps )—our praiſe we can't refuſe its 
Now, Liſp, read you—there at that dash and ftar—} 
Les, Maam—c«A certain lord had beſt beware, 
V Who lives not twenty miles from Groſv'nor-ſquare 
v For should he lady W—find willing 
V Wormwodd is bitter. » Oh! that's me—the yillain } 
Throw it behind the fire, and never more 
Let that vile paper come within my door, 
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Can flop the full ſpring-ide of calumny ? 


| Knows he the world ſo little, and its trade? 
Alas! the Devil's ſooner rais'd than laid. 


So ſtrong , ſo ſwift, the monſter, there's no gagging ; 
Cut Scandal's head off—ſtill the tongue is wagging. 
Proud of your ſmiles, once lavishly beſtow'd, 

Again your young Don Quixote takes the road; 
17 shew his gratitude — he draws his pen, 

And ſeeks this hydra ſcandal in its den; 


From his fell gripe the frighted fair to ſave, 


all---th' attempt muſt pleaſe the brave; 
For your applauſe, all perils he would thro', - 
Hell ſicht—thar's write a cavaliero true, 


Till evry drop of blood - that᷑s ink — is ſpilt for you. 
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SCENE. Lady Sxzrxwzlr's Houſe, 


. 


Lady Sxerk WELL. 


i TRE paragraphs, you ſay, Mr, Snake, were all 
Married, © % en, BY.» 5 


Snake. They were Madam; and as I copied them 


3 my ſelf in a feigned hand, there can be no ſuſpicion from 


1 * 
1 


vhence they came. 8 12 
L. Sneerwell. Did you circulate the report of lady 
Brittle's intrigue with captain Boaſtall ? 


4 


_ ,” Snake, That's in as fine a train, as your ladyship could 


wish: in the common courſe of things, I think it muſt 
reach Mrs, Clacket's ears within twenty-four hours, and 


then the buſineſs, go know, is as N. as done. 


hy yes , Mrs. Clacket has talents, 


and a great deal of induſtry, 


. Snake, True, Madam, and has been tolerably ſucceſs- 
ful in her day; to my knowledge she has been the cauſe 
of ſix matches being broken off, and three ſons diſin- 


herited; of four forced elopements , as many cloſe con- 
J 


finements, nine ſeparate maintenances, and two divor- 


Ces z., nay, I have more than once traced her cau- 
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when the parties never ſaw one another before in the 
whole, courſe of their lives. TY EH oY if 

w ES UE A572. — Lay © ho % > » 5 
T. Sneerwell. Why yes , she has genius ,” but her 
manner is too groſs. | 


nate. True, Madam; she has a fine tongue 


* 


bold invention; but then, her colouring 
the outlines rather too extravagant; she wants that de- 
2 of hint ? and mellownel 
ishes your Ladyship's ſcandlaaauln. 
. Sneerwell. You are partial, Snake, | 
Snake, Not in the leaſt 3 eyery body will allow that 
Lady Sneerwell cant do more with a word or lock, than 
many others with the moſt laboured detail, even though 
they, accidentally happen to, have a little truth on their 
fide to ſupport it. 5 OE 
Z., Sneerwell. Yes, my dear Snake, and III not deny 
The pleaſure 1 feel 1e e ſucceſs of my ſchemes, (Both 
7iſe) Wounded myſelf, in the earl) 
the envenomed torighdof fender, 1 
pre me PARP 1 RY 23 ot AT 
level of my own injured feputation. E 
try Snake. True, Madam; but there is one affair, in 
| Fhich you have lately employed me, wherein, I con- 


confeſs nothing can 


— 


feſs, I am at a loſs to gueſs at your motives. 


I. Sneerwell. L preſume you. mean wich regar 1 
friend Sir Peter Teazle , and his family. ry 


* * - 


Snake. I do; here are two young men, to whom Sir 
Peter has acted as guardian ſince their father's death; 
the eldeſt poſſeſſing the moſt amiable character, and uni- 
verſally well ſpoken of; the youngeſt the moſt diſſipa- 
ted, wild, extrava ant young fellow in the world; the 
former an avowed admirer of your Ladyship, and appa- 


Peter's ward, and confeſſedly admired by her: Now, 
on the face of theſe circumſtances, it is gray! unac- 


eountable to me, why you, the widow of a A night, 


and a 
is too. dark, bY 


s of ſneer , which diſtin- 


part of my life, by 


intereſ 


L . 


2 you ſu 
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rently your favourite; the latter attached to Maria, Sir 


with a large fortune, should not immediately cloſe with 
the' paſſion of a man of fuch character and expeRation 
as Mr. Surface; and more ſo, why you are ſo uncome - 
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re in the NMonly earneſt to deſtroy the mutual attachment ſubſiſting 

— between his brother Charles and Maria. 5 

but her TL. Sneerwell, Then at once, to unrayel this myſtery, 
1 muſt inform you, that love has no share whatever 

1 and. a in * vary e between Mr. Surface and me. 

} onake., No! — | e 
ark, a I. Sneerwell. No 1 his real views are to Maria , or 
ch diſtin. her fortune; while in his brother he finds a fayoured 
ipal, he is, therefore, obliged to mask his real inten- 

tions, and profit by my aſſiſtance. 1 

ls oh Snake. Yet ſtill I am more puzzled why you Should 
** that "intereſt yourſelf for his ſucceſs. | 

ok , than I. Sneerwell, Heavens! how dull you are! can't 
1 though | you ſurmiſe a weakneſs I have hitherto, through shame, 
on theic | Eoncealed even from you? Muſt | Ruta that LIE 
3 that profligate, that libertine, that bankrupt in fortune 
net Yepy and eee that it is him for whow I am thus anxious 
3 þ 740 and malicious; and to gain whom I would ſacrifice 
e „ 7. every thing. 5 1 | 5 | 
ang, cal 6 Shake, Row indeed, your conduct appears conſiſtent ? 
rs to the but pray how came you and. Mr. Surface ſo confidential? 
21:11 LL; Sncerwell For our mutual intereſt ; he pretends 
fair, in to and recommends ſentiment. and liberality, but I know 
„I con- him to be artful, code and +295" ay i wow 15 ſen- 

ttimental knave, while with Sir Peter, and indeed with 

- moſt of his acquaintance, he paſles for a youthful mi- 
' 2 racle of virtue, good ſenſe, and benevolence, 
TIE 87 Snaſte. Yes, I know Sir Peter vows he has not his 
LAKE We er in = land , and has praiſed him as a man of 
att; character and ſentiment. 14 | | 
1 uni-: I. Sneerwell. Ves; and with the appearance of being 
i iſſipa- ſentimental, he has brought Sir Peter to favour his 
1d; the addreſſes to Maria, while poor Charles has no friend in 
d appa- the houſe , though I fear he has a powerful one in 


* 


d to my 


N Sir Maria's heart, againſt whom we muſt direct our ſchemes, 

| LOW , 17 | | | 5 | | | 
UNZC- I Enter SERVANT, | 4 
night, 5 | | 33 


3 Servant. Mr. Surface, Madam. EEG 4 
- a IOT 3 1 . 77 8 5 5 | 
[I. Sneerwell, Shew him up; (exit Servant) he 
ancogse | A4 
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generally calls about this hour— I don't wonder 2 


people's giving him to me for a loyer, £1 
Enter Jos EFH SURFACE. 


Joſeph. Lady Sneerwell, good morning to yOu--== 


Snake, your moſt obedient. 


I. Sneerwell. Snake has juſt been rallying me upon. 


our attachment , but I have told him our real views; 


I need not tell you how uſeful he has been to us, and 
believe me, our confidence has not been ill placed. 


Joſeph. Oh, Madam, *tis impoſſible for me to ſuſ- 


pect a man of Mr. Snake's merit and accomplishments.  _ 
I. Sneerwell. Oh, no compliments; but tell me 


when you ſaw Maria, or what's more material to us, 
your brother. 


Joſeph. I have not ſeen either ſince 1 left you, bur | 
can tell you they never met; ſome of your ſtories have 
had a good effect in that quarter. 7 

L. Sneerwell, The merit of this, my dear Snake, 
belongs to you, but do your brother's diſtreſſes increaſe? 
| * very hour! I am told he had another exe- 


Jo 
cution in his houſe yeſterday—In short, his diſſipation 


and extravagance exceeds any thing I ever heard, 


I. Sneerwell, Poor Charles! 
Joſeph. Aye, poor Charles indeed! notwithſtanding 
his extravagance one cannot help pitying him; I wish it 


was in my power to be of any eſſential ſervice to him, 
for the man who does not feel for the diſtreſſes of a_ 


brother, even though merited- by his own miſconduct, 
deſeryes to be— | = 
I. Sneerwell, Now you are going to be moral, and 
R_ you are among friends. ; 


oſeph, Gad, ſo I was, ha! ha! -- Ill keep that ſen- 


- timent till I ſee Sir Peter, ha! ha! however, it would 


certainly be a generous act in you to reſcue Maria 


from ſuch a libertine, who, if he is to be reclaimed at 5 
all, can only be ſo by a perſon of your ſuperior accom - 


plishments and underſtanding. 


| Snake, I believe Lady Sneerwell hears company com ? 


IE 


onder at. 
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| vou - 


me upon 


il views; 


us, and 


A 
ne to ſuſ- 
hments. 


t tell me 


al to us, 


ou, bur [ 


pries have 


ir Snake, 
increaſe? _ 
ther exe- 

diſſipation 


Ts 


thſtanding 
I wish it 


2 to him; 


eſſes of a_ 


iſconduct, 
oral, and 


that ſen- 
, 1t would 
ue Maria 
laimed at 


or accom» - 


pany con- 
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ing, I'll go and copy the letter I, mentioned to your Las 
dyship. Mr. Surface, your moſt obedient, 

e ee Exit Snake. 
Joſeph. Mr. Snake, your moſt obedient, I wonder 

Lady Been, you would put any confidence in that 

fellow. | 7 — 
L. Sneerwell. Why fo? i ROI Ts TT 
Joſeph. 1 have diſcovered he has of late had ſeveral 
conferences with old Rowley , who was formerly my 
father's ſteward; he has never you know, been a friend 
of mine. B's eee e 

I. Sneerwell. And do you think he would betray us? 

Jo ſeph. Not unlikely; and take my word for it, Lady 

Bneerwell, that fellow has not virtue enough to be 
faithful to his own villanies, | 


— 


Enter MARIA. 


Z. Sneerwell, Ah, Maria, my dear, how do you do? 
What's the matter ? | 
Maria. Nothing, Madam, only this odious lover of 
mine , Sir Benjamin Backbite, and his uncle Crabtree , 
juſt called in at my guardian's : but I took the fir 

| n to ſlip out, and run away to your La- 
120 „ e Is. that all? TEL 
Joſeph. Had my brother Charles been of the party 
vou would not have been ſo much alarmed. 
IL. Sneerwell, Nay, now you are too ſevere; for [ 
dare ſay the truth of the matter is, Maria heard you 
Pas here, and therefore came; but pray, Maria, what 
particular objection have you to Sir Benjamin that you 
avoid him ſo ? | 
Maria. Oh, Madam, he 


Whole converſation is a 


7 


has done nothing; but his 
perpetual libel upon all his ac- 
15 7 quaintance. — | c 
Joſeph. Ves, and the worſt of it is, there is no advan- 
tage in not knowing him, for he would abuſe a ſtranger 
as ſoon as his beſt friend, and his uncle is as bad. 
Maria. For my part, I own wit loſes its reſpect with 
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me, when] ſee it in company with malice bat think 


you, Mr. Surface? 
. Joſeph. To be ſure, Madam to file at 2 jeſt that 
plants a thorn i in the breaſt of another, is to become a 


Principal in the miſchief. 


L. Sneerwell, Psha--there is no poſſibility of bot 


- witty without a little ill nature; the malice in a goo 


thing is the barb" that makes it tick—W hat i is your real 
opinion, Mr. Su face,; :-] 
; Joſeph. Why, my opinion i is, chat where the ſpirit of 


raillery i is r „the converſation muſt be naturally 


inſip id. 

Maria. Well, 1 will not argus how far dane may 
be allowed, but in a man I am ſure it is deſpicable— 
We have pride, envy, rivalship, and a thouſand motives 
to depreciate each other; but the male ſlanderer 
muſt have the cowardice of a waman , before he can 


| traduce one. 


LOT e ee Enter SERVANr. 5 


Servant, Mrs. Candour , Madam if you are at leifure, 
will leave her carriage. 

L. Sneerwell. Deſire her to walk up, ( Exic Servant.) 
Now, Maria, here's a character to your taſte; though 
Mrs Candour is a little talkative , yet every body allows 
She i is the beſt natur'd ſort of woman in the world, 

Maria. Yes--with the very groſs affectation of good 
nature, she does more milchieß, than the direct malice 
of old Crabtree. © 

Joſeph. Faith it's very true; and whenever 1 hear the 
current of abuſe running hard againſt the character of 

beſt friends, I never think them in ſuch danger ” 28 
W —_ Candour undertakes their defence, 
L. Sneerwell, Hush ! hush ! here she is. 


7 


Enter Mn. CAN vouR. 


Mrs. Candour. Oh! my dear Lady Suech! well, 1 


how do you do? Mr, W , your moſt obedient,--Is 
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there any news abroad? No! nothing good I ſuppoſe-- 


No! nothing but ſcandal, nothing but ſcandal * 


| Mrs. Candour. Nothin 


Joſeph. Juſt ſo indeed, Madam. 1 
| but ſcandal !--Ah! Maria, 


how do you do child; what is every thing at an end 
between you and Charles? What, he is too extravagant. 
 =-Aye! the town talks of nothing elſe. a 5 
Maria. I am ſorry, Madam, the town is ſo ill 


employed. 


Mrs. Candour. Aye, ſo am I child--but what can one 


as they did. 


dation. 


do? we can't top peoples tongues: - They hint too, that 


your guardian and his lady don't live ſo agreeably together 


Maria. I am ſure ſuch reports are without foun- 


Mrs. Candour. Aye, ſo theſe things generally are: 
--Irs like Mrs. Fashion's affair with Colonel Coterie; 


though indeed, that affair was never rightly cleared up; 


and it was but yeſterday Miſs Prim aſſured me, that 


Mr. and Mrs. Honeymoon are now become mere man 


aand wife, like the reſt of their acquaintance. She likewiſe 


hinted, that a certain widow in the next ſtreet, had got 
rid of her dropſy, and recoyered her shape in a moſt 


ſurprizing manner. 


> Joſeph. The licence of invention ſome people give 
themſelves is aſtonishing. | 1 


Mrs. Candour, Tis ſo- but how will you Nop peoples 


bs: tongues ? "Twas bur yeſterday Mrs. Clacket informed me, 


that our old friend, Miſs Prudly, was going to elope, 


and that her guardian 91 00 her juſt ſtepping into the 


Vork Diligence, with her dancing maſter, I was informed 


too, that 


ord Flimſy caught his wife at a houſe of no 


extraordinary fame, and that Tom Saunter and Sir 
Harry Idle, were to meaſure ſwords on a ſimilar occa- 


ſion— But 1 dare ſay there is no truth in the ſtory, and 


I would not circulate ſuch a report fer the world, 


. Joſeph. You report !--No no, no. 
Mrs. Candour. No 


„ no - tale bearers are juſt as bad 
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Enter SERVANT, eas 

| 5 | | "going 

Servant, Sir Benjamin Backbite and Mr. Crabtree. 1 i 

- - . Exit Servants Sir 2 

| 85 thing i 

| 5 : . | Crab, 
Enter Sir BenjJaMmIN and CRABTREE. bons 
ST | Mrs. 
Crabtree, Lady Sneerwell, your moſt obedient humble L. $; 
ſervant, Mrs. Candour , I believe you don't know my report 
nephew, Sir Benjamin Backbite ; he has a very pretty Sir B, 
taſte for poetry, and shall make a rebus or a charade chat it 
with any one. ſo very 
Sir Benjamin. Oh fie ! uncle. there v 


Crabtree, In faith he will : did you ever hear the Mrs, 
lines he made at Lady Ponto's route , on Mrs. Frizzle's 
feathers catching fire: and the rebuſes--his firſt is the 
name of a fish; the next, a great naval commander, Sir B 


and 5 | in reput 
Sir Benjamin. Uncle, now prythee. of their 
L. Sneerwell. J wonder, Sir Benjamin, you never ſupply 
publish any thing. | fſpection 
Sir Benjamin. Why to ſay the truth, tis very vulgar Mrs. 
to print--and as my little productions are chiefly ſatires, you kno 
and lampoons on particular perſons, I find they circulate often 

better by giving copies in confidence to the friends of Craf 
the parties; however, I have ſome love elegies, which hear of 
when favoured by this Lady's ſmiles, (to Maria) I charac 

mean to give to the public. 3 tit. 
Crabtree, Foregad, Madam, they'll immortalize you, _ Sir 2 
(to Maria,) you will be handed down to poſterity, like circum 
Petrarch's Laura, or Waller's Sachariſſa. | I. 5 
Sir Benjamin. Yes, Madam, I think you'll like them, Crab, 
(to Maria.) when you shall ſee them on a beautiful bly, th. 
uarto type, where a neat rivulet of text shall murmur culty of 
bs {| 1 a meadow of margin; — foregad they'll be the ſays a | 
RS moſt elegant things of their kind. | A Fouſin 
AY Crabtree, But, odſo, Ladies, did you hear the ducedt; 
news? ö . we all 


Mrs. Candour. What do you mean the report of- 


. 
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Crabtree. No, Madam, that's not it-—Miſs Nicely 
going to be married to her own footman 
Tree, _ Mrs. Candour. Impoſſible! _ 1 
-rvants Sir Benjamin. Tis very true, indeed Madam; every 
thing is fixed, and the wedding liveries beſpoke. 
© *Crabrree. Yes, and they do ſay there were very preſſing 
ng reaſons for it. z 
Mrs. Candour. 1 heard ſomething of this before. 
wmble L. Sneerwell. Oh! it cannot be; and I wonder they'd 
Ow My report ſuch a thing of ſo prudent a Lady, © © 
pretty Sir Benjamin. Ch! but Madam, that is the very reaſon 
:harade that it was believed at once; for she has always been 
ſo very cautious and reſerved, that every body was ſure 
there was ſome reaſon for it at bottom. 
ar the Mrs. Candour. It is true, there is a ſort of puny, 
rizzle's fickly reputation, that would outlive the robuſter character 
t is the of an hundred prudes, „„ Eee Y 
ander, Sir Benjamin. True, Madam; thers are Valetudinarians 
in reputation as well as conſtitution , who being conſcious 
of their weak part, avoid the leaſt breath of air , and 
1 never ſupply their want of ſtamina by care and circum- 
__" ſpection, 
vulgar Mrs. Candour. I believe this may be ſome miſtake ; 
ſatires, you know, Sir Benjamin, very trifling circumſtances have 
irculate often given riſe to the moſt ingenious tales. | 
ends of _ Crabtree. Very true ;--but odſo, Ladies, did you 
„which hear of Miſs Letitia Piper's loſing her lover and her 
aria) 1 55 at Scarborough. Sir Benjamin, you remem- 
der it. r 
ze you, Sir Benjamin. Oh, to be ſure, the moſt whimſical 
ty, like circumſtance! | | 
L. Sneerwell, Pray let us hear it. 
them, Crabtree. Why, one evening at Lady Spadille's aſſem- 
eautiful bly, the converſation happened to turn upon the diffi- 
murmur culty of breeding Nova Scotia sheep in this country; no, 
be the fays a lad na; og I have ſeen an inſtance of it, for 
. Acouſlinof mine, Miſs Letitia Piper, had one that pro- 
ar the ducedtwins, What, what, ſays, old Lady Dundizzy, (whom 
| We all know is as deaf as a poſt) has Miſs Letitia Piper 
twins--This, you may eaſily imagine, ſet the 
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knows what her fituation may be ? 


* 


| Sir B 


ever) where W bee 5 believed, that Miſs Lene 7 N pvious. 


n 


; Gr, and 
4 pul you, 


1 jou, but 
| Crabere 
UINCA, 


Fas mov. 
Sir Hans, True , he may; for my part, 1 never Crabtre 


thought him ſo utterly void of principle as people = pd ſome 


and though he, has loſt all his friends, I am told no 20 Fainſcot , 


body 1s better ſpoken of amongſt the Jews. Sir Ber 
Crabtree. Foregad if the Old Jewry was a ward, him. 
Charles would be an Alderman, for he pays as many = Crabrre 
annuities as the Irish Tontine ; and when he is fick, 8 Fertain, 
they have prayers for his rote in all the Ü 12 ꝰf Lir Be, 
gogues. A Cravrre 
2 ir Benjamin. Vet no man lives in greater lendour--| ere ano! 
They tell me, when he entertains his friends, he can | Sir Be; 
fit down to dinner with a dozen of his own ſecurities , | you more 
have a ſcore of tradeſmen ie in the antichamber, 
and an officer behind every gueſt's chair. . 2 * 
Joſeph. This may be entertaining to you, Gentlemen; BY * 
but you pay very little regard to the feelings off : TY 7 
a brother, 2 J. >" BR 
Maria. Their malice is intolerable. (Aſide) Lady ART; 
Sneerwell, I muſt wish you a good morning: Im no 9 ale 
Very well. . Exit Maria. 4 all have 
Mrs. Candour, She changes colour; 1 3 
L. Sneerwell. Do, Mrs Candour, follow her. 4 all ſtud 


Mrs. Candour. To be ſure I will ;- poor dear girl, wholl 1 


Mrs. Candour follows Jer : 

L. Sneerwell, Twas nothing, but that she could not 

bear to hear Charles reflected on, ene their}? 
difference, 


. 
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it was if | Sir Benjamin, The young Lady's penchant is 
Letitia bvious. 
1e boy Crabtree. Come don't let this dishearten you--follow 
"Her ? and repeat ſome of your odes to her, and Til 
2 I 1 you. . L\ 2 
r. Sur Sir Benjamin. Mr. Surface, I did not come to hurt 
Nliver , ou, but depend on't your brother is utterly undone, 
to bore | Cradrree, Oh! undone as ever man was--can't raiſe 
uinea. 
Sir Benjamin. every thing i is ſold, I am told, chat 
Was moveable. 
Crabtree. Not a moveable left except ſome old bottles < 
nd ſome pictures, and they ſeem to be framed in the 


4 5 Benjamin. J am ſorry to hear alſo ſome bad gories 
him. 
Crabtree. Oh! he has done many mean things, that's 
Sertain, [4 0? 
Sir Benjamin. Bur however, he's your brother. 
Crabtree, Aye! as he's your brother--we' il tell you 


ore another opportunity. 
| Sir Benjamin. Yes ! as he's your brother; well tell 
urities, ; jou more another opportunity. 
ee  Exeunt Crabtree: and Sir Benjamin. 
1 5 Sneerwell. Tis very hard for them, indeed, to 
I 2ave a ſubject they have not quite run down. 
T Toſeph. And I fancy their abuſe was no more accceptable 
> your Ladyship, than to Maria. 
L. Sneerwell. IL doubt her affections are further engaged 
- T an we imagine ;--but the family are to be here this 
I'm not Afternoon, ſo you may as well dine where you are; we 
Mari 20. I hall have an opportunity of obſerving her further ; 
. J the mean time I'll go and plot miſchief, and you, 
g mall ſtudy. | | EXPE 


lemen; 
ings off 


') Lady 


rl, who 4 


1 


— 


SCENE. Sir Pr T2421 z's Houſe, © 


Sir 


kg, 9 
is, 


every ſatisfaction in life, before my friends had do Ro4 
wishing me joy And yet, I choſe with caution the lib 


xury , beyond one ſilk gown , or diſſipation beyond ii 'Fetrie\ 
annual gala of a race ball--Yet now, she plays her pz once 
in all the extravagant fopperies of the town, with and es 
good a grace as if she had never ſeen a bush, or did no 
graſs plot out of Groſvenorſquare. -I am ſneered at! Sir 
all my acquaintance-- paragraphed in the news papers very v 
she diſſipates my fortune, and contradicts all my humour ns 
And yet the worſt of it is, I doubt I love her, Portun 
I should never bear all this--but I am determined ney: their u 
to be weak enough to let her know it,--No! no! no! power 


for Ch 

Enter RO WIE x. Berite. 

1 A, reſt of 

Rowley. Sir Peter, your ſervant, how do you fi 0 

| . ; „ Jö . 1 ments 
yourſelf to day > Ro 
Sir Peter. Very bad, maſter Rowley, very bad indee opinio 
Rowley. Tm ſorry to hear that. What has happene ed a 
to make you uneaſy ſince yeſterday ? Hic 
Sir Peter. A pretty queſtion truly to a married man. ,..;.... 
Rowley. Sure my Lady is not the cauſe! Sir 


N Peter. Why! has any one told you she Vi arrive 
8 . p . XZ Ro1 
Rowley, Come, come, Sir Peter, notwithſtandin 
you ſometimes diſpute and diſagree, I am ſure 60 
love her, | a IEEE 


54, 1 8 
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G Sir Peter. Aye, maſter Rowley; but the worſt of 
Joules t is, that in all our diſputes and quarrels, she is ever 

| in the wrong, and continues to thwart and vex me; 

I am myſelf the ſweeteſt tempered man in the world, and 
p tell her an hundred times a day. 5 
dung Wl Rowley Indeed, Sir Peter! 

onths ſin Sir Peter. Yes ,--and then there's Lady Sneerwell , 
nen--and zud the ſet she meets at her houſe, encourage her to 


T 
2 
x 


We tift fiſobedience; and Maria, my ward, she too preſumes 
I before tt d have a will of her own, and refuſes the man I pro- 
once near poſe for her; deſigning I ſuppoſe, to beſtow herſelf and 
nd had li fortune upon that protligate his brother. 


s had do: Rowley. You know, Sir Peter, I have often taken 


ays her pꝛ once honoured maſter, at his years, was full as wild 


men, which yore me an op- 
eir different 


&; 


do you fir. 


bad indee' 
as happenc 


ried mans 
1 


zu she VI 


Nen 
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ſixteen years ſince old Nol and I met--But does he ſtill Sir Pe: 
enjoin us to keep his arrival a ſecret from his nephews ? Ihe autho 

Rowley. He does, Sir, and is determined, under a L. Lec 
feigned character to make trial of their different nl We d 


— 
1 
1 


ſitions. was bt 
Sir Peter. Ah! there is no need of it, for Joſeph , Ibu want 
am ſure, is the man. But hark ye, Rowley, does 88 2d me, 
Oliver know that I am married? * 5 
Rowley. He does, Sir, and intends shortly to wis Sir Pet 
7 joy. 4 gave you 


Sir Peter. What, as we wish health to a friend in 9 IL. Tec 
 confumprion--But f muſt have him at my houſe--do you woman 
conduct him, Rowley, III go and give orders for his Sir Pez 
reception. (going) We uſed to rail at matrimony to- andere 
gether-he has ſtood firm to his text--Bur Rowley, dont. Jave as 1 


; fo him the leaſt hint that my wife and I diſagree, fore urn the! 


would have him think (Heaven forgive me) that we Fhampet 
are a. very happy couple. IL. Tec 
Rowley, Then you muſt be careful not to quarrl owers de 
| Whilft he is here. Wlimate a 
Sir Peter. And ſo we muſt--but chat will be impoſſ. ras Sprin 
ble !-- Zounds, Rowley, when an old batchelor marries Fur feet. 
a young vife, he deſerves--aye, he deſeryes--no che Sir Pet 


crime carries the punishment along With it, Pour extr 
Iny of th 

End 55 the FIRST Acr. I. Te. 

It thoſe! 

. 9 Sir Pe. 

L. Te 

S C E N E. Sir pern T2218 Houſe. z 19 50 

= Or Fel 

Enter Sir PETER and Lady TzAZLE., Jou marr 

| I. Te. 

Sir p E T E R. 1 led you 
1 Sir Pe 
. ADY Toile; Lady Teazle, I won't bear it. Entirely f 


L. Teazle. Very well, Sir Peter, you may bear it ot ou. 
not, juſt as you pleaſe; but I know 1 ought to have wi 17. 
own way, in every thing , and what's more, Iwil, | tuation 


schock rox SCANDAL, 19 
he ſtill Sir Peter. What Madam! is there no reſpect due to 
hews ? he authority of a husband? ap 8247 
nder à L.. Ieazle. Why, don't I know that no woman of 
diſpo-iehign does às she is bid after her marriage? - Though 
Vas bted in the, country, I'm no ſtranger to that: if 
eph , I eu wanted me to be obedient, you should have adop- 
oes Sir ed me. and not married me- I'm ſure you were old 
FSnough. _ 
to wish Sir Peter. Aye, there it 1s-- Oons, Madam, what right 
Have you to run me into all this extrayagance? 
nd in a L. Teazle. Im ſure I am not more extravagant than 
-do you woman of quality ought to be. ELON 
for his Sir Peter. 'Slife , Madam, III have no more ſums 
ony to- Huandered away upon ſuch unmeaning luxuries z you 
y , don't Have as many flowers in your dreſſing room, as would 
ree, for urn the Pantheon into a greenhouſe 3 or make a Fete 
that we Thampetre at a maſ-- „ By. 
II. Teazle, Lord, Sir Peter, am I to blame that 
quarrel owers don't blow in cold weather; you muſt blame the 
a limate and not me- Tm ſure, for my part, I wish lie 
impoſſi yu as Spring all the year round, and that roſes grew under 
,,, , ß og eg 
-no the Sir Peter. Zounds, Madam , I should not wonder at 
our extravagance if you had been bred to it- Had you 
Iny of theſe things before you married me. Ny 
= L. Teazle. Lord, Sir Peter, how can you be angry 
at thoſe little elegant expences? | yet 3 | 
Sir Peter. Had. you any of thoſe little elegant ex- 
ences when you married me | » 
IL. Teazle. For my part, I think you ought to be 
pleaſed your wife should be thought a woman of taſte. 
Sir Peter Zounds, Madam, you had no taſte when 
. ou married me. „ 
I. Teazle. Very true, indeed; and after having mar- 
Jed you, I never should pretend to taſte again. 
Sir Peter. Very well, very well, Madam; you have 


it. i ntirely forgot what your ſituation was when firſt I ſaw 
ear it ot ou. : : | 
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have ml L. Teazle. No, no, I haye not; a very diſagreeable 
wil. tuation it yas, or I'mſureIneyer should have married you. 
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bour, in a linnen gown, a bunch of keys to your fidg 


occupations were to overlook the dairy, ſuperintend thi 


and comb my aunt Deborah's lap dog. 


- obliged to you for the hint. 


king things to you. But now we have finished our mori 
ing converſation., I preſume 1 may go to my engag * 


6 


SC1 
quent her 
etch who 
E miſchief 
ſcandal, 
L. Teaxd: 
all peop 
On. h 
ir Peter. 
ny bur t 
I L. Teaxl: 
ching 1: 
yd do th 
8 ir Peter. 
AL. Teal 


Sir Peter. You forget the humble ſtate I took 50 
from--the daughter of a poor country 'Squire--when 
came to your Athers, I found you fitting at your tan 


and your hair combed ſmoothly over a roll, | | 
L. Teazle. Yes, I remember very well ;--my dai 


poultry , make extracts from the family receipt book 


Sir Peter. Oh! I am glad to find you have ſo good 
recollection. i | = | 

L. Teazle. My evening employments were to dra 
patterns for ruffles, which I had not materials to mall 


| race. 
up; play at Pope Joan with the curate; read a ſermo Fir Peter 
to my aunt Deborah, or perhaps be ſtuck up at an o. Teaz! 
ſpinnet to thrum my father to fleep after a fox chace. led to co 
Sir Peter. Then you was glad to take a ride o Fir Peter 
behind the butler, upon the old dock d coach horſe. In charact 
L. Teazle. No, no, I deny the butler and the coad . Teaz| 
m7 755 0 en ..-. Wer me, 0 
Sir Peter. I ſay you did. This was your fituation--Wir Peter 
Now, Madam, you'muſt have your coach viz-à-viz Won--Wh 
and three powdered footmen to walk before your chair hy pleaſir 
and in fummer, two white cats to draw you to KenWWh!--Wel 
fington-Gardens : and inſtead of your living in that hol Haſure to 
in the country, I have brought you home Pare, made Mrs to ſu 
woman of fortune of you, a woman of quality-- g to ve 
short, Madam, I have made you my wife. = _ 
L. Teazle. Well; and there is but one thing mon s 6 1 
you can now do to add to the obligation, and that is, 
Sir Peter. To make you my widow , I ſuppoſ. hs 1 
. Teazle. Hem! AP Ex | Tc 


Sir Peter. Very well, Madam, very well; I am mui 
L. Teazle. Why then will you force me to ſay shoo 


av f 
phe 


ments at Lady Sneerwell's. "2 
Sir Peter. Lady Sneerwell's !--a precious acquain 


- tance you have made with her too, and the ſet tha 


pt 
= 
> Ss 
12-20 
2. 
4X 
n 
77 
l 
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7 Went her houſe.--ſuch a ſet, mercy on us Many a 
* ich who has been drawn upon a hurdle, has done 

ook yy 


-when candal, and clippers of reputation. 


ur tau. Teazle. How can you be ſo ſevere; I'm ſure they 
our {14488 all people of fashion, and very tenacious of repu- 


ny daiWir Peter, Les, ſo tenacious of it, they'll not allow it 
tend ti ny but themſelves, | 
pt book. Teazle. I vow, Sir Peter, when I ſay an ill natu- 
ching 1 mean no harm by it, for I take it for granted 
good do the fame by me. Foy | 
Fir Peter. They ve made you as bad as any of them. 

to dra. Teazle. Yes--I think I bear my part with a tolera« 
to maß grace. | 
: ſermoWir Peter. Grace! indeed. AT | | 
it an o.. Teazle. Well, but Sir Peter, you know you pro- 
chace, m ſed to come. | | 3. | LA 
ride ofWir Peter. Well, I shall juſt call in to look after my 
1orle, 0 In character. Kenn EX 3% Wh % 
he coach, Teazle. Then upon my word, you muſt make haſte 

Per me, or you'll be too "Gol Exit Lady Teazle, 
lation. Pir Peter. I have got much by my intended expoſtu- 
A- vz Won--W hat a charming air she has! what a neck, and 
ir chair 
to Ken! 


Well, though I can't make her love me, tis ſome 
that hol 


5 made: Wrs to ſuch advantage as when she 4s doing every, 
ality ig to vex and plague me. EST ; 


ng mo re. 
that is —4 
1 


SC E NE, Lady SusERWELL'S houſe, 


9 QSEPH CanDour and MARIA. 
am mud Ic 2 „Mrs. **. 
2 


ay shodl Lady Suzr Art 


ur mori be” 


engage AY poſitively we'll have it, 


— 


miſchief than thoſe barterers of forged lies, coiners 


7 pleaſingly she shews her contempt of my autho- 


Walure to teaze her a little, and I think she never ap- 


er Lady SNEERWELL , CRABTREE, Sir BENJAMIN g 


ofeph, Aye , aye, the epigram by all meant Fe bo 
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with the circumſtances--You muſt know that one day !ſ 
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Sir Benjamin. Oh! plague on it, it's mere nonſenſe . Sne 
Crabtree. Faith Ladies „ etwas excellent for an ef bie 
tempore. z Bs. C 
Sir Benjamin. Put, Ladies „you should be acquaint Ft Te 
Mrs. C. 
En it co 


week, as Lady Bab Curricle was taking the duſt in Hy 


Park, in a ſort of Duodecimo phaeton, she deſires H.. Tea 
to write ſome verſes on her ponies ; upon which I to che mo! 
out my pocket book, and in a moment produced d Sir Be, 
aa. If | e * 5 . mes, b 


23 y it. 


Sure never were e ſeen 2 to fuch beautiful” pontes., Mrs. C 
Ortner horſes are clou ns, and theſe macaronies r ſiſter 
To give them this title I'm ſure can't be wrong | 


Crabtre 


Their legs are ſo ſlim, and their taily « are ſo Wag. } fi and fit 

| Mrs. Ca 

- Crabtree, There, Ladies, done in the crack of the ou: 
wh: p--and on horſeback too ! £ Fir Ber 
Joſeph. Oh! a very Phœbus Weed leſs we 

5 L. Sne, 


Mrs. Candour. 1 muſt have a copy). 


me Pal! 

Enter Lady: T2 II E. ects it v 

Jan the c. 

1. Seeed Lady Teazle, how do you do ,--I boWr wrink 
we shall ſee Sir Peter, ir Ben 

I. Ieazle. I believe he Wall wait on your Ladysl e too ſe 
pretently: e paints 

L. Sneerwell. Maria 5 my. love, you look graue joins i 
come, you shall fit down to picquet with Mr. Surface. Wmended 
Maria. I take very little pleaſure in cards but once, 
do as your Ladyship pleaſes. 5 tique. 

L. Teazle. I wonder he should fit 6 to cards wi Crabcre 

'Maria--1 thought he would have taken an opportunWoir Ben 

of ſpeaking to me before Sir Peter came. 4/8 L. Tea 

Mrs. Candour. Well, now Tu N his ſociety. Er woutl 

4 Ft. LA hews h 

5 Teazle. What's . matter . Mrs, Candour? Omnes. 

Mrs. Candour. Why, they are ſo cenſorious L. Tea 
INS Mrs 


won't allow our friend 7 Maſs: Vermillon „ by 


handſome, She dra) 
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onſentclif . Sneervell. Oh, ſurely she's a pretty woman. 


ran ef 3 rabtree. I'm glad you think ſo, 
Ars. Candour. She has a charming fresh colours 


_— WL. Teazle. Yes, when it is fresh put on. 

v day Mrs. Candour. Well, I'll (wear its natural, for Taye | 
ſt in 19 it come and go. 

leſires .. Teazle. Yes, it comes at night, and goes again 


ch I to 
duced 


> 


Ihe morning. 
ir Benjamin. True, Madam, it not only goes and 
nes, but what's more, egad her maid can 2 teh and 
it. 
—_—CQ 3k candour. Well and what do you think of 
ſiſter? 
65 rabtree. What, Mrs. Evergreen foregad, she's 
and fifty if he's a day. 
Mrs. Candour. Nay , Til ſwear two or three and ſixty 
Ihe outſide—I1 don't think she looks more. 
Fir Benjamin. Oh, there's no judging by her looks : 
Bleſs we could ſee her face. | 
EL. Sneerwell. Well, if Mrs, Evergreen does take 
me pains to repair the ravages of time, she certainly 
ects it with great ingenuity , and ſurely that's better 
an the careleſs manner in which the widow Oaker chalks 
r wrinkles, | 
Sir Benjamin. Nay , now my Lady Sneerwell, you 
e too ſevere upon the widow--come , it is not that 
e paints ſo ill, but when she has finished her face, 
e joins it ſo badly to her neck, that she looks like 
pmended ſtatue, in which the "connoiſſeur may ſee 
once, that the head is modern „though the trunk's 
P tique. | 
cards vi Crabtree. What do you think of Miſs Simper? 
opportur Sir Benjamin. Why she has pretty teeth. 
AI. Teazle. Yes, and upon that account ne ver shuts 
ſociety. | Er mouth, but keeps it always ajar, as it were, thus, 
AA eu,, her teeth, ) 
dour? | Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. 
40 1 Teazle. And yet, I vow that's better than * 
10 ins Mrs. Prim takes to conceal her loſſes in front; 
she draws her mouth till it reſembles the aperture 
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of a poor box, and all her words appear to ſlide o Aucat. 

| edge-ways 2s it were , us - Willine 
Fall V How da you do Madam ?-- ir 
Bl „Fes Madam v. OE haturec 
1 IL. Sneerwell. Ha, ha, ha; very well Lady Teazl Mrs. 
1 w-] yow you appear to be a little ſevere, of a fr 
j L. Teazle. In defence of a friend, you know it | That p 
but juſt.--But here comes Sir Peter to ſpoil 1 Crab 
pleaſantry. | of feat 

| Enter Sir Prrzx. 7 oF 


Sir Peter. Ladies your ſervant--mercy upon mel. (Cj 
The whole ſet--a character dead at every ſentence. Fir. 
Mrs. Candour. They won't allow good qualities Cal 


—— — — 


any one--not even good nature to our friend Mr. Sir 
8 | ate 
Crabtree. What ! the old fat dowager that was Cra 
Mrs. Quadrille's laſt night, | | War, 


Mrs. Candour. Her bulk is her misfortune ; and whe 7 
She takes ſuch pains to get rid of it, you ought not 
xefle& on her. | 5 Sir 

L. Sneerwell. That's very true, indeed. I. 5 
L. Teazle. Yes, I'm told she abſolutely lives up 7% 
acids and ſmall whey, laces herſelf with pullies; 
often in the hotteſt day in Summer, you shall ſee hi; 
on a little ſquat pony, with her hair platted and turn Sir 
up like a drummer, and away she goes puffing rounghgſe ; 
the ring in a full trot, | 5 fi 
Sir Peter. Mercy on me! this is her own relation; 
perſon they dine with twice a week. Aſid, 
Mrs. Candour, I vow you shan't be ſo ſevere up , L. 
the dowager; for let me tell you, great allowance? 
are to be made for a woman who ſtrives to pals for 0 pe: 
flirt at ſix and thirt „ 9 
L. Sneerwell. T 


* 2 
V 3 Ds 
— 2 ' = 
——_—— 2 ——— 2 — = — 
Sr — — — —— — ———— 
- o — — — — . - - « — 
Nee HE eee eee . a 


— 


Aucation; for her mother you know, was a Welch 
Williner, and her father a ſugar baker at Briſtol, 
Sir Benjamin. Aye, you are both of you too good 
Hghatured. | 
dy Teazl; . 7 Mrs. Candour. Well, I never will join in the ridicule 
ofa friend; ſo I tell my couſin Ogle, and ye all know 


know it hat ptetenſions she has to beauty. 
ſpoil o 


© Crabtree. She has the oddeſt countenance--a collection 
of features from all corners of the globe. 

Sir Benjamin. She has indeed an Irish front. 

= Crabtree. Caledonian looks, . 
Sir Benjamin. Dutch noſe, 

pon me Crabtree. Auſtrian lips. | 

entence. | Sir Benjamin, The complexion of a Spaniard. 


ualities Crabtree. And teeth d la Chinoiſe. 
Tiend Mr £47 


hate at Spa, where no two gueſts are of a nation. 
hat was 


Far, where every member ſeems to have a different 


; and whe iptereſt, and the noſe and chin are the only parties 


ught not Rely to join iſſue, _ 
| Sir Benjamin. Ha, ha, ha, 


a I. Sneerwell, Ha, ha, Well, I vow you are a couple 
lives up gf provoking toads. | 

pullies; © Mrs. Candour. Well I vow you shan't carry the laugh 
hall ſee h. f --let me tell you that Mrs. Ogl e.... 
and turn? Sir Peter. Madam, madam, tis impoſſible to flop 
ling roun thoſe good gentlemens tongues; but when I tell you 


=. M Ars. Candour, that the lady they are ſpeaking of is 
relation; 


2 


5 Aſid od as not to undertake her defence. 
eyere up L. Sneerwell, Well ſaid, Sir Peter; but you are a 
allowanct 


Zg@ruel creature, too phlegmatic yourſelf for a wit, and 
o pals for : #60 peevish to allow it- to others. | 
Sir Peter. True wit, Madam, is more nearly allied 
Iſome ſtil oy good nature than you are aware of, 

how mu 


a 
ered at. gear a kin that they can never be united, 


h „ Sir Benjamin, Or rather Madam, ſuppoſe them to be 
er had 2" man and wife, one fo ſeldom ſees them together, 
education | ; B. 
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Sir Benjamin. In short her face reſembles a table 


þ Crabtree, Or a Congreſs at the cloſe of a general 


particular friend of mine, I hope you will be ſo 


L. Teazle. True, Sir Peter; I believe they are ſo 


— 2 S — oo e 3 —— * —— — 
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of fame, they would find many would thank them for 
the bill. 


L. Sneerwell, Oh lud !--Sir Peter would depriye us of 7 


our privileges. 


Sir Peter, Yes, Madam; and none should then have 
the liberty to kill characters, and run down reputations, 


but privileged old maids, and diſappointed widows. 
L. S Go you er, 6s 55 | 
Mrs. Candour, But ſurely you would not be fo ſevere 
on thoſe who only report whit they hear? 
Sir Peter. Yes, Madam, I would have law for them 
too; and wherever the drawer of the lie was not to be 


found, the injured party should have a right to come on 


any of the endorſers. | 8 

Crabtree, Well, I verily believe there never was a ſcan- 
dalous ſtory without ſome foundation. 
Sir Peter. Nine out of ten are formed on ſome malicious: 
invention, or idle repreſentation. 


cards in the next room? 


L. Sneerwell. Come ladies, shall we fit down to 


Enter a SERVANT who whiſpers Sir Peter. 


Sir Peter. Pl come directly Il ſteal away unperceived, f : 
Ade. 


L. Sneerwell, Sir Peter, you're not leaving us. 
Sir Peter. I beg 
buſineſs, and I muſt- But I leave 
behind me. | Exit Sir Peter, 


Sir Benjamin, Well, certainly Lady Teazle , that 3 
Lord of your is a ſtrange being; I could tell you ſome 7 
him would make you Jaugh heartily , if he we 


ſtories 0 
not your husband. 
I.. Ieazle. Oh! never mind that--This way. 


„ P. 57. 
L. Teazle. But Sir Peter is ſuch an enemy to ſcandal, 


1 believe he would have it put down by Parliament. 

Sir Peter. Foregad, Madam, if they conſidered the 
ſporting with reputations of as much conſequence as 
poaching on manors , and paſſed an act for the preſervation 


pardon, Ladies, tis particular 
my character 
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| Tofeph. You take no pleaſure in this ſociety 
Maria. How can I? If to raiſe a malicious tile at 
the misfortunes and infirmities of thoſe who are unhappy, 


„Heaven grant me a double 


ence as portion of dullneſs. 


ervation Joſeph. And yet they have no malice in their - 


nem for hearts. 1 
Maria. Then it is the more inexcuſable, ſince nothing 


ve us of but an . eee depravity of heart, could tempt 
them to ſuch a practice. 


en have > Joſeph. And is it poſſible, Maria, that you can thus 
itations, feel for others, and yet be cruel to me alone ?--is hope 
dows. to be denied the tendereſt paſſion? 
| Maria. Why will you perſiſt to perſecute me on a 
ſo ſevere ſubject on which you have long ſince known my 
| _— ſentiments, 2064 | 
for them 


Joſeph. Oh, Maria, you would not be thus deaf to 

not to be me but that Charles, that libertine is till a favoured rival. 
come on Maria. Ungenerouſly urged ; but whatever my ſen- 
"IA timents are, with regard to that unfortunate young man, 
as A can be aſſured I shall not conſider myſelf more bound to 
edu; give him up, becauſe his misfortunes have loſt him the 
mahcious regards-even of a brother. Going out. 
Joſeph. Nay, Maria, you shall not leave me with a 
down to frown; by all that's honeſt I ſwear--(Aneels and ſees 
Lady Teazle entering) Ah! Lady Teazle , ah! you 
shall not flir--( To Maria) I have the greateſt regard 
in the world for Lady Teazle , but if Sir Peter was 
weg. once to ſuſpe-- 
perceive Maria. 7 5 Teazle !-- 


etere 


* 
— 


Aide. L, Teazle. What is all this , child? You are wanting 
g us. in the next room. (Exit Maria )--What is the meaning 


(rd of all this ?--What ! did you take her for me? 
CHarami” 2} Joſeph. Why, you muſt know—Maria-—by ſome means 


2 5 „5 , ; . : k 
Sir Pere! ſuſpecting- the great regard I entertain for your Ladyship 
| if I did not deſiſt, to acquaint 
if he w 
method of reaſoning— pray, do you uſually argue on 
your knees? | | 
| B 2 


25 


al 1 
anc = 1 -—Was—was—threatning 
50 Sir Peter and I—-I—was juſt reaſoning with her. — 
I.. Teazle. You ſeem to have adopted a very tender 
vay. þ 
1d Excun. 7 
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Joſeph. Why, you know, she's but a child, and 1 
thought a little bombaſt might be uſeful to keep her 
ſilent, But, my dear Lady Feazle, when will you come 
and give me your opinion of my library. 

L. Teazle. Why, really I begin to think it not ſo pro. 
yer, and you know admit you as a lover no farther than 
as fashion dictates. | | 

Joſeph. Oh, no more; a mere platonic Cicisbeo , 
that every Lady is entitled to. ] ; 

L. Teazle. No further, and though Sir Peter's treat- 
ment may make me uneaſy, it never shall provoke me-— 

Joſeph. To the only revenge in your power. 

L. Ieazle. Go, you inſinuating wretch--but we shall 
be miſſed, let us join the company. 

Joſeph. Til follow your Ladyship. 

* Teal. Don't ſtay long, for I promiſe you Maria 
Shan't come to hear any more of your reaſoning. © 

CITE, Exit Lady Teazle. 


Joſeph. A pretty ſituation I am in- by gaining the 


wife I shall loſe the heireſs---I at fieſt intended to make 
Her Ladyship only the inſtrument in my deſigns on 
Maria. but---1 don't know how it is---I am become her 
ſerious admirer, I begin now to wish I had not made a 
point of gaining ſo very good a character, for it has 
1 me into ſo many confounded rogueries, that I 


fear 1 shall be expoſed at laſt, — Eeæit Joſeph, 
SCENE, Sir. Pernn TEAZTES Houſe, 
Enter Sir Orrv ER and ROWLEY, 
4 Sir Orr V ER. 


H A, ha, and fo my old friend is married at laſt , 
eh Rowley ,-and to a young wife out of the country, 
ha, ha, ha. That he should buff to old bachelors ſo 
long, and ſink into a husband at laſt. . 
Hoe y. But let me beg of you, Sir, not to rally him 
upon the ſubject, for he cannot bear it, though he has 
deen married theſe ſeyen months. | 
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Sir Oliver. Then he has been juſt half a year on the 


ro- ſtool of repentance. Poor Sir Peter But you ſay he has 
. v4 = 


| entirely given up Charies—neyer ſees him, eh! 

Rowley. His prejudice againſt him is aſtonishing, and 
I believe is greatly aggravated by a ſuſpicion of a 
| connexion. between Charles and Lady Teazle, and ſuch 


means of Lady Sneerwell , and a ſcandalous party who 
| aſſociate at her houſe; whereas I am convinced if 
| there is any partiality in the caſe, that Joſeph is the 


= fayourite, 


Sir Oliver. Aye, aye I know there are a ſet of 


2 miſchievous prating goſſips, both male and female, 


who murder characters to kill time, and rob a young 


1 fellow of his good name ; before he has ſenſe enoug 


to know the value of it: but I am not to be prejudiced 
| againſt my nephew by any ſuch, I promiſe you. No, 


4 no, if Charles has done nothing falſe or mean, I shall 


compound for his extravagance. 
| | Rowley. I rejoice Sir, to hear you ſay ſo; and I am 


happy to find the ſon of my old maſter has one friend 
left however. | | | 


Sir Oliver, What! shall I forget, maſter Rowley, 


= when I was at his years myſelf ;-—egad, neither my 


brother or I were very prudent youths, and yet I believe, 
you have not ſeen many better men than your old 
maſter was. | IDES | 
Rowley, "Tis that reflection I build my hopes on— 
and my life. on't , Charles will prove deſerying of your 
kindneſs l But here comes Sir Peter. 


* 


* 


8 : of 
Enter Sir PETER, 


w 


\ ; XY 4" 7 
Sir Peter. Where is he? where is Sir Oliver Al my 
dear friend, I rejoice to ſee you l- Lou are welcome 
= —indeed you are welcome—you are welcome to En- 
gland a thouſand ,—and a thouſand times & 


Sir Oliver, Thank you, thank you, Sir Peter 


Y and I am glad to find you ſo well, believe me. 


B 3 


a report I know has been circulated and kept up, by 
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Sir Peter. Ah, Sir Oliver !-—lt's ſixteen years ſince 
laſt we ſaw each other——many a bout we have had 
together in our time! | i 

Sir Oliver. Aye! I have had my share——But, what, ; 
] find you are married——hey old boy !——Well, well, all our 
it can't be helped, and ſo I wish you joy with all 

Peter, Thank you, thank you——yes, Sir Oliver, Againſt 
I have entered into that happy ſtate — but we won't ſorry h. 
talk of that now. N = Pw 

Sir Oliver. That's true Sir Peter, old friends should not 9 ſuckers 
begin upon grieyances at their firſt meeting, no, ſpoils t 
. % INS BUS | 
Rowley. (Afide to Sir Oliver.) Have a care, Sir: — 
don't touch upon that ſubject. NT OE 

Sir Oliver, Well, —ſo, one of my nephews, I ? 
find, is a wild young rogue, CERA _ 

Sir Peter. Oh, my dear friend, I grieve at our 
. diſappointment there -— Charles is indeed a ſad 7 
libertine——but no matter, Joſeph will make you ample 
amends—— every body ſpeaks well of him. —_— 

Sir Oliver. I am very ſorry to hear it; he has too 
good a character to be an honeſt fellow——every bod) 
{ſpeaks well of him !—*pshaw——then he has bowed 
as low to knaves and fools, as to the honeſt dignity of 
genius and virtue. | 7-0 

Sir Peter. What the plague are you angry with Joſeph = 

e #0 oHTT > ent B 
Sir Oliver. Why not, if he has merit enough to deſerve 2 
„„ e 5 F 

Sir Peter. Well, well, ſee him, and you'll be 
convinced how worthy he is — He's a pattern for all receive 
the young men of the age — He's a man of the nobleſl the mi 
ſentiments. 5 5 5 5 4 

Sir Oliver. Oh! plague of his ſentiments — If he he inte 
ſalutes me with a ſcrap of morality in his mouth, I shall Sir « 
be ſick direaly— but don't however miſtake me, SWY Ro 
Peter, I don't, mean to defend Charles's errors; but viſit t 
before I form my judgment of either of them, I intens 


'e had 
. 
"TR. 

B " 1 * 


what, vine, and we'll drink your Lady's health, and tell you 
, well, all our ſchemes. 
ith all Sir Peter. Allons — done. f 


13 Sir Oliver. And don't, Sir Peter, be too ſevere 
liver, againſt your old friend's ſon; Odds my life, I am not 


Won't | 


uld not 
5 M051 


Sic;— 
ews, 1% 
at your 3 
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ry body 


bowed 
gnity of 


h Joſeph 


> deſerve © 


7ou'll be 


1 for all 


«A . . „ % . 
e nobleſt the midſt of his own diſtreſſes, is at preſent endeavou- 


lf he 
a , I shall 


me, St 


0 to make a trial of their hearts, and my friend Rowley 
s ſince 


ſorry he has run a little out of the courſe — for my 
part, I hate to ſee prudence clinging to the green 


ſpoils the growth of the tree. Exeunt Omnes. 
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Su Rowley. Now, Sir, we propoſe, that Sir Oliver shall 
ors 3 but viſit them both, in the character of Mr, Stanley; as J 
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and I, have planned ſomething for that purpoſe. 
Sir Peter. My life on Joſeph's honour. 
Sir Oliver. Well, well, give us a bottle of good 


ſuckers of youth; tis like ivy round the ſaplin, and 


End of the SzconD AcT, 
A e r I. 
SCENE. Sir Perex's Fouſe. 
Enter Sir PETER, Sir OLIveR, and Ro WE v. 
5 Sir PETER. 


3 N ELL, well, we'll fee this man firſt, and then . 
4 have our wine afterwards. But Rowley, I don't ſee the 
jeſt of your ſcheme. | e 5 
* Rowley, Why, Sir, this Mr. Stanley was a near re- 
lation of their mother, and formerly an eminent mer- 


% 
bo 


chant in Dublin—he failed in trade, and is greatly re- 
duced ; he has applied by letter to Mr. Surface and 
Charles for aſſiſtance--from the former of: whom he has 


received nothing but fair promiſes; while Charles, in 


258 


ring to raiſe a ſum of money, part of which I know 


he intends for the uſe of Mr. Stanley. 


Sir Oliver. Aye—he's my brother's own ſon, 
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have informed them he has obtained leave of his cred: = 
tors to wait on his friends in perſon--and in the your. 79.00 


ger, believe me, you'll find one, Who, in the midſt o p _ monies, 


diffi pation and extravagance, has "Gill, as our immortal NR Sir F 
Bard expreſſes i it, A tear for pity, and a hand open a: e 
day for melting charity. 840% 


Sir Peter. What ſi gnifies his open hand and purſe , 1 5 
he-has nothing to give! But where 1s this perſon youll / 1 ſe 


were ſpeaking of ? 

Rowley. 4 Sir, waiting your e Ja þ = 
muſt know, Sir Oliver, this is a friendly Jew ; one ir 
who to do him juſtice, has done every thing in his power * Moſe 


to aſſiſt Charles Who waits! (Enter a Servant) deſire 
Mr. Moſes to walk up. Exit Servant. Neu Wa. 

Sir Peter. But how are you ſure he'll ſpeak trutbß. 

Rowley. Why Sir, I have perſuaded him, there's no ell che 
proſpect of his being paid ſeveral ſums of money he has 
advanced for Charles, but through the bounty of Sir 
Oliver, who he kno ows is in town; therefore you may 
depend on his being faithful to his intereſt—Oh ! : here 
comes the honeſt Ifraelite. 1 


Enter Mos Es. | 9 dare ſz 


5 Sir Oliver , this is Mr, Moſes. --Mr. Moſes, this} 4 
is Sir Oliver. = 
Sir Oliver, 1 uiulerſtand- Chen have lately had greal q 


arles. 


him but Sh was ruined defors he came to me = Sir O 
aſſiſtance. 9 

Sir Oliver. That was unlucky truly, fir you had no 1 ſender? 
opportunity of shewing your talent. 3 Sir Pe 

Moſes. None at all; I had not the pleaſure of know- 
ing his diſtreſſes, till he was ſome thouſands worſe 
than nothing, | 


oQ 
= 
5 

w 


Sir Oliver. Unfortunate indeed! But 1 fappals you | 2 if 
have done all in your power for him. pught 10 
Moſes, Ves, he knows that--This very evening 13 ir Pe 


gentleman from the city, . bebe ex. 


Was to have brought him a g | EF F 
oſes 


1 who does not know him, and will advance him ſome 
a off | monies, 


"= Sir Peter. What ! a perſon that Chirles has never 

1 borrowed money of before, lend him any in his preſent 

circumſtances. 

= Moſes. Yes-- 

'F Sir Oliver. What is the gentleman's name? 

4 Moſes, Mr. Premium of Crutched Friars 5 formerly 
2 broker. 

Sir Peter. Does he know Mr. Premium ?. 

; powerfl A - Moſes. Not at all, 

y deſire Sir beter. A thought ſtrikes . Sir Oliver, 

you was to viſit him in that character ? will be much 

better than the romantic one of an old relation; you 

will then have an opportunity of ſeeing Charles in all 

his glory. 


Sir Oliver. Egad, I like chat idea better than the 


'ervant, 
uth. | 


Stanley. 

Eo Rowley. Gentlemen , this is taking Charles 18 

AY unawares but Moſes, you underſtand Sir Oliver. 3 and 

I dare. ſay , will be faithful. 

4 Moſes, You may depend upon me--This 3 is very near 

; b the time I was to 8 gone. 

x Sir Oliver. Tll accompany you as ſoon as you pleaſe 4 
Moſes, bur hold-I had forgot one ing ken the pla- 

ue shall 1 be able to paſs for a Jew! 


# Sir Oliver. Is he? J am very ſorry for it—but then 
gain, am I not too arty refled: to look like a money 


had no Jender ? 


3 


4 Sir Peter. Not at all—it would not t be out of 19 873 


N 


oſs "| i110 ſome cant 15 uſury, or "Ria of treating 2 1 
pught to know. 
ir Peter. As I take it, Sir Oliver 0 the great point is 


vening 14 
1e city, | fo be exorbitant in your demands.—Fh! Moſes? 


Moſes, Yes, dat i is very great point. 
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ether „and then I may viſit Joſeph afterwards as old 


Moſes. There is no need--the principal is a Chriſtian, 
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Sir Oliver. Tl anſwer for't, Tl not be wanting in that: 7 Sir 
eight or ten per cent. on the loan at leaſt. = inſtruc 
Moſes. Oh! if you ask him no more as "I you 11 Sir 
be diſcovered immediately. for Ch 
Sir Oliver. Hey, what the plague—how much then? Sir 

' Moſes, That depends upon the circumſtances--if he able, 
appears not very anxious for the ſupply , you should be mz 
require only forty or fifty per cent: but if you find him I K have 
in great diſtreſs, and he wants money very TI J ve 
muſt ask double, - 1 1 Sir 
Sir Peter. Upon my word, Sir Oliver,--Mr. Premium, „ and gi 

I mean—it's a very pretty trade you're learning. * A£o' 


Sir Oliver. Truly I think fo; and not unprofitable, | 2 Sir 


Moſes, Then you know you have not the money x ſome 1 
yourſelf, but are forced to borrow it of a friend, :2Þ 


Sir Oliver. Oh! I borrow it for him of a friend--- 


do I? So, 1 
Moſes. Yes and your friend's an unconſcionable 40 = Ma 
but you can't help dat, Sir 
i Oliver. Oh! my friend's an unconſtioriable dog--| his ex 
is he? his co: 
Mo ſes. And then he himſelf has not "ex monies by = young 
him, but is forced to ſell ſtock at a great lots. = - Ma 
Sir Oliver. He's forced to ſell ſtock at a great loc that oi 
well, really, that's very kind of him. tion t! 
Sir Peter. But hark ye, Moſes, if Sir Oliver was to 4 Mr. S. 
rail a little at the annuity bill, don't you think 1 it would = Sr . 
have a good effect! 1 Er- 
Moſes. Very much. 1 of his 
Rowley. And lament that a young man muſt now 1 12 
come to years of diſcretion, before he has it in his 11 N 
power ro ruin himſelf. 3 s 15. 
Moſes. Aye! a great pity. W ome 1 


Sir Peter. Yes, and abuſe the public for allowing 2 Sir 
merit to a bill, whoſe only object Was to ſave youth 
and inexperience , from the rapacious gripe of uſury, | obj ed 


and to give the young heir an opportunity of enjoying Mc 
his fortune, without being ruined by coming into pol Sir 


ſeſſion. ; 
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Sir Oliver. So ,---ſo ,---Moſes shall | 


inſtructions as we go together. | 
Sir Peter. You'll ſcarce have time to learn your trade, 
for Charles lives but hard by. 
Sir Oliver. Oh! never fear—my tutor appears fo 
able, that tho' Charles lived in the next ſtreet, it muſt 


give me further 


be my own faulr if I am not a compleat rogue before 
I have turned the corner. 


Exeunt Sir Oliver and Moſes, 
Sir Peter. So, Rowley, you would haye been partial, 

and given Charles notice of our plot, 
Rowley. No, indeed, Sir Peter, . EOt97 1 
Sir Pecer, Well, I ſee Maria coming, I want to haye 

ſome talk with her. | Exit Rowley 


Enter MARIA. 


So, Maria, What is Mr. Surface come home with you? 
Maria. No, Sir, he was engaged. 


Sir Peter. Maria, I wish you were more ſenſible to 


his excellent qualities, - does not every time you are in 
his company convince you of the merit of that amiable 
young man ? | 


Maria. You know, Sir Peter, I have often told you, 


that of all the men who have paid me a particular atten- 


tion there is not one I would not ſooner prefer than 


Mr. Surface, | | | 

Sir Peter. Aye, aye, this blindneſs to his merit pro- 
ceeds from your attachment to that profligate brother 
of his. 


Maria. This is unkind : you know, at your requeſt, | 


I have forborn to ſee or correſpond with him, as I have 
long been convinced he is unworthy my regard; but 
while my reaſon condemns his vices, my heart ſuggeſts 


ſome pity for his misfortunes. | 
Sir Peter. Ah! you had beſt reſolve to think of him 


no more, but give your heart and hand to a worthier 


object. 
Maria. Never to his brother. + : 
Sir Peter, Haye a care, Maria , 1 have * yet made 
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you know what the authority of a guardian is, don's 1 ©? 

force me to exert it. | "2, othing. 
Maria, I know, that for a short time I am to obey Sir Hete 

you as my father,--but muſt ceaſe to think you ſo, 

when you would compel me to be miſerable, _ 

| Exit Maria in tears Pur part 

Sir Peter. Sure never man was plagued as I am; I gouſin So] 

had not been married above three weeks, before her 

father, a healthy, ame man, died,-—on purpoſe, I x 

believe, to plague me with the care of his daughter : but 

here comes my help-mate, she ſeems in mighty good 

humour; I wish I could teize her into loving me a little. 


Enter LADY TEAZ ILE. 


L. Teazle. What's the matter, Sir Peter? What have 
you done to Maria ? It is not fair to quarrel, and I not by. 
Sir Peter. Ah! Lady Teazle, it is in your power to 
put me into good humour at any time. 
L. Teazle. Is it? I am glad of it--for I want you to 
be in a monſtrous good humour now; come do be good 
humoured, and let met have rwo hundred pounds, 
Sir Peter. What the plague ! can't I be in a good 
humour without paying for it, but look always thus, 
and you shall want for nothing. ( Pulls out a pocker- 
book) There, there's two hundred pounds for you, (going 
to kiſs.) now ſeal me a bond for the repayment. | 
L. Teazle, No, my note of hand will do as well. 
| 2. | Giving her hand, 
Sir Peter. Well, well, I muſt be ſatisfied with that 
you shan't much longer reproach me for not having 
made you a proper ſettlement—I intend shortly to ſur- 
prize you. 2 | 
L. Teazle. Do you? You can't ghink , Sir Peter, how 
good humour becomes you; now you look juſt as you 
did before I married you. [2 SIS ot. 
Sir Peter. Do I indeed? _ © | 2 6 
L. Teazle. Don't you remember when you uſed to 
walk with me under the elms, and tell me ſtories of | 
what a gallant you were in your youth, and asked me pertin 
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dont e like an old fellow, who could deny me 
obey Sir Fetex. Aye, and you were ſo attentive and oblig- 12m 
ſo, vg to me then, | 9 1 
I. Ieazle. Aye to be ſure I was, and uſed to take 
Jour part againſt all my acquaintance, and when m 
221 Jouſin Sophy uſed to hack * me , for thinking of Ard 
\ her Ping a man old enough to be my father, and call you 
=» ugly, ſtiff, formal old batchelor, I contradicted her, 
: but ind laid 1 did not think you ſo ugly by any means, and 
good pat I dard ſay, you would make a good fort of a 
ürtle. husband. 8 
Sir Peter. That was very kind of you—-well, and you 
pere not miſtaken, you have found it ſo, have not 
you ?--But shall we always live thus happy? 
t have L. Teazle. With all my heart;--I'm—1 don't care how 
ot by. Pon we leave off quarrelling- provided you will own 
Jou are tired firſt, | | 1 
Sir Peter. With all my heart. 
ou to T. Teazle. Then we shall be as happy as the day is 


good =; „and never, never ,--never, quarrel more. 


; 
0 


5) 
N 


1 
* 


octet- Sir Peter. But, my dear Lady Teazle — my iw Ve — 


yOu; ideed you muſt keep a ſtrict watch over your temper 

S015 for 8 know, my dear, that in all our diſputes 

8 d quarrels, you always begin firſt, 

Long L. Teazle. No, no, Sir Peter, my dear, 'tis always 

that u that begins. e 

having Sir Peter. No, no — no ſuch thing. 1 

o ſur- IL. Teazle. Have a care, this is not the way to live 

ppy if you fly out thus. 

„ ho- Sir Peter, No, no „dis you. 

as you L. Ieazle No, — tis vou. 

| Sir Peter. Zounds !— I ſay tis you. | 
II. Teazle. Lord I never ſaw ſuch a man in my 

ſed to We——juit what my couſin Sophy told me. £6 

ries of Sir Peter. Your couſin Sophy is a forward, ſaucy , 


pertinent minx. 
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L. Teazle. You are a very great bear, I am (ref 
to abuſe my relations, 3 - 

Sir Peter, But I am well enough ſerved for marryin 
you=—a pert, forward, rural coquette; who had refuſe 
half the honeſt (quires i in the country. 5 

IL. Teazle. 1am ſure J was a great fool for marryin 
you—a ſtiff, crop, dangling old batchelor , who wa? 


unmarried at fifty , becauſe no body would have hin® 


Enter 


| 1 
Sir Peter, You was very glad to haye me—you nen | Hl 
had ſuch an offer before. 1 80 
L. Teazle. Oh, yes I had There was Sir Tive 1. 
Terrier, who every body ſaid would be a better match ws be 
for his eſtate was 7h as good as yours, and—he 1 | Sie 1. 0 
broke his neck ſince we were married. 1 
Sir Peter. Very well, very well Madam — you're agine 
ungrateful woman; and may plagues light on me, F 1 
Jever try to be friends with you again — You shall ha Y, p 
a ſeparate maintenance, 1 by * 
L. Teaxle. By all means a ſeparate maintenance. Xx R gent 
Sir Peter. Very well Madam——Oh, Oh, very wel 8 
Aye Madam, and I believe the ſtories of you and Char i 195 
D of you and Charles A Madam — were not witholl = ; 
foundation. * 
L. Teazle. Take care, Sir peter; take care WII 
you ay, for I won't be ſuſpected without a cauſe, ® 
. promiſe you, I J . 
Sir Peter. a divorce! —Xompanz 
L. Teazle. Aye, a divorce. Sir C 
Sir Peter. Aye, zounds ! TIl make an example 4 A ſee him 


myſelf for the benefit of all old batchelors. | I Pegge. 


L. Teazle Well, Sir Peter, I ſee you are going i» i Trip. 
be in a paſſion, fo I'll leave you, and when you con forget n 
properly to your temper, we shall be the happieſt coupli . 2 


in the world; and never—never quarrel more, Hal 1 
ha, ha. Ex:% 

Sir Peter. What the Devil! can't 1 make her ang 
"neither, —I l after her—zounds she muſt not preſun 
to keep her temper, N o, no, she may break m 
heart but damn it. Im determined —she Shan't keel ; 
her temper, Ex 


ame beg 
Trip. 
Sir 0 
ſort of 
Triy 
Dur tin 
but ſm 
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m ſure 


1 SCENE. CnarLtess Houſe, 
marryin e Fe. 


id refu 


ew, 


Enter TRIe, Sir OLIVER and MosEsS, + 
marryin | 
who wal 
have hin 
ou neue 


TRIP, 


HIS way, gentlemen, this way—Moſes what's 
e gentleman's name ? | | 

Sir Oliver. Mr. Moſes , what's my name? 

XZ Moſes, Mr. Premium Tp „ 

= Trip. Oh, Mr. Premium — very well. Exit. 
Sir Oliver, To judge by the ſervant, one would not 
agine the maſter was ruined, — Sure this was my 
prother's houſe, 1 „ 
Moſes. Yes, Sir, — Mr. Charles bought it of 
Mr. Joſeph, with furniture, pictures, &c. juſt as the 
Id gentleman left it. Sir Peter thought it a great piece 
pt extravagance in him. | | 
d Char Sir Oliver. In my mind, the other's ceconomy 
In ſelling it to him, was more reprehenſible by 


alf, 


are wit 
cauſe, "F | N 
3 Trip. Gentlemen, my maſter is very ſorry he has 


Enter TRI. 


company at preſent, and cannot ſee you. 13 
Sir Oliver. if he knew who it was that wanted to 


1 2 „ perhaps he would not have ſent ſuch a 
NneſſageG-. 5 

Tap. Oh! yes, I told him who it was—1 did not 
8 my little Premium, no, no. N 

ir Oliver. Very well, Sir; and pray what may your 

ame be ? | | 

Trip. Trip, Sir; Trip, at your ſervice. 

Sir Oliver. Very well, Mr. Trip, you haye a pleaſant 
ſort of a place here, I gueſs. 1 
Trip. Pretty well — There are four of us, who paſs 


you cou; 
eſt coup 
ore. Hal 

Exif 
er ee 
t preſun 
break m 
gan't kee 


Exif put ſmall, and ſometimes a little in arrear — We have 


dur time agreeably enough Our wages, indeed, are 


— Mee on owng 
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but fifty guineas a year, and find our own bags 0 
bouquets. ö 3 


Sir Oliver. Bags and bouquets {— halters and baſis I Charle 
nadoes! 1 et 
Trip. Oh, Moſes F hark ye — did you get that lit Nee many 
bill Kſotunted for me ? -2 EE Wcnivs | 
Sir Oliver. Wants to raiſe money too !— Mercy o 1 Carel, 


me! — He has diſtreſſes, I warrant, like a lord, ant L 


Hubſtantie 

affects creditors and duns. Af 7 Serie 
Moſes, 'T was not to be done, indeed , Mr, Trip. Y Carle 
[rods the not. » dead 5 


_ Trip. No! why I thought when my friend 8 82 had 
Jet his mark on It ,- It Was as good as cash. Z : 
Moſes. No, Indeed , „it would not do. 


Trip. Perhaps you could get it done by way Sir 7o 
annuity. lay to tl 
Sir Oliver. An annuity ! A footman raiſe money i Iimſelf, 
annuity! Well ſaid luxury, egad. Aſide Charts 

Moſes. Well, but you muſt inſure your place, Fain a 1 


Trip. O Tl inſure my life if you pleaſe, | PE) 
Sir Oliver. That's more than I would your neck. 9 never 1 


A ſide. he ſ. 
Tabs Well, but I Should like to have it done before 116 'Ge 


this damned regiſtry takes. placez one would not wish to man be 
have one's name made public. Carle 
Moſes. No certainly but is there ning you coul . 


yah | Jas bew! 
Tip. Why, there's none of my madler's..clouths will Carele 


fall very ſoon, I believe; but I can give a wcrden us our 


on ſome of his winter ſuits „with equity of redemption Carle 
before Chriltmaſs—or a poſt obit on his blue and filver. you 

Now theſe, with a few palr of point ruffles, by way off Þcers * 
ſecurit ( bell rings) coming, coming. Gentlemen, Carele 
if 4 walk this way, perhaps I may introduce you foddeſs! 
now.—Moſes, don't forget the annnity fil inſure my 3 Carle 
place, my little fellow. here's Me 
Sir Oliver. If the man is the chadow of the maſter, | I Ge 
this i is the temple of diſſipation indeed. Carle 
Exeunt 9 „ Sir Oliver and Ueſer be re 
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no HARLES, CARELESS, Sir Tov, and Gentlemen, 
B aui diſcovered drinking. f 
d baſtt 


| Charles, Ha, ha, ha- Fore heaven you are in the 
tight-—the degeneracy of the age is aſtonishing; there 
Ire many of our acquaintance who are men of wit, 

enius, and ſpirit, but then they won't drin 
TCY oi Careleſs. True, Charles; they ſink into the more 


We 
1 


rd, aue ubſtantial luxuries of the table, and quite neglect the 
Aſide, Pottle. | 
Trip. 


Carles. Right--beſides, ſociety ſuffers by it; for, 
% ſtead of the mirth and humour that uſed to mantle 
ver a bottle of Burgundy, their converſation is become 
s inſipid as the Spa water they drink, which has all the 
Pertnelſs of Champaigne , without its ſpirit or flavour. 


MAY Sir Toby. But what will you fay to thoſe who prefer 
lay to the bottle ? There's Harry, Dick, and Careleſs 
oney imſelf, who are under a hazard regimen, 

Aide Charles. Psha! no ſuch thing--What, would you 
Ce Main a horſe for the courſe, by keeping him from 
Ky *Forn {—-Let me throw upon a bottle of Burgundy and 
neck. 


never loſe; at leaſt I never feel my loſs, and that's 
A ſide. e ſame thing. VV | 

e before I Gent. True; beſides, tis wine that determines if 
wish to g man be really in love. | 


x 


os 


| 8 Charles, So it is--Fill up a dozen bumpers to a dozen 
ou coullMeauties „and she that floats at the top, is the girl that 
ö as bewitched you. 1 pak „ 
aths will Careleſs. But come, Charles, you have not, given 
nortgage is your real favourite. 
lemption (Karles. Faith I have withheld hee only in compaſſion 
1d ſilver. p you, for if I give her, you muſt toaſt a round of her 
y way of geers, which is impoſſible ( fghs) on earth. rey 
ntlemen , ¶ Careleſs. We'll toaſt ſome heathen &:ity , or celeſtial 
luce you goddeſs to match her. : | 
nſure my Charles. Why then bumpers—bumpers all round-- 
Peere's Maria--Maria. Sigl, 
maſter, 1/7 Gent. Maria- pshaw-give us her ſirname. 
d Moſes. be regiſtered on loye's calendar, 
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Charles, Pshaw—hang her ſirname, that's too formal 
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IR Cent. Maria, then--here's Maria. 

Sir Toby. Maria- come, here's Maria. 

Charles. Come 
give a beauty ſuperlative. 

Sir Toby. Then III give you--Here's.— 


_ Careleſs, Nay , never heſitate But fir Toby has od 


a ſong, that will excule him, 
Omnes. The ſong.--The ſong. 


. 


Here's to the maiden of blushing fifteen, 
Now to the widow of fifty; 

Here's to the flaunting , extravagant quean , 
And then to the houſewife that's thrifty, _ 
Let the toaſt paſs, drink to the laſs, 

1warrant she'll find an excufe for the glaſs, 


| Here's to the charmer whoſe dimples we prize, 
Now to the damſel with none, fir; _ 
Here's to the maid with her pair of blue eyes, 
And now to the nymph with but one , firs 
L.et the roaſt paſs, &c. 


Here's to the maid with her boſom of ſnow, 
Now to her that's as brown as a berry ; 
Here's to the wife with her face full of woe , 
And now to the damſel that's merry. 
Let the roaſt paſs, c. 


For let them be clumſy, or let them be ſlim, © 


Young or ancient, I care not a feather ; 

So fill us a bumper quite up to the brim, 
And een let us toaſt them together. 
Loet the toaſt paſs, &c 


TRIP enters and whiſpers CHARLES. 


Charles. Gentlemen, 1 muſt beg your pardon z (Ting 
1 muſt leave you upon | buſineſs--Careleſs take 1 
Chair, | 


, fir Toby, have a care; you muß 
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WCareleſs 
| | M in. 
chafles. 
Lip. 2 
Caxeleſ 
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Andy. 
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tural qu 
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down, 
me, 1 
ſicceſs 
mper. 

= Moſes. 
22 Carele/ 
ſuccee 
Sir O. 
'Y : ſerves þ 
== Carele/ 
demur to 
© leaſt. 

3 24 oſes | 
3 entlema! 
"EX Carele) 
3 ſtice do 
Carle. 


ſtrange 
Sir O 


F | Carel « 
Pith us 


SCHOOL rox SCANDAL. 43 


Careleſs. What, this is ſome wench--but we won't 
e you for her. 
charles. No, upon my honour--It is only a Jew and 
broker that are come by appointment, 

WCareleſs, A Jew and a broker! we'll have 
em inn. | | 
charles. Then defire M. Moſes to walk in. 
X Trip. And little Premium too, fir, 
Careleſs. Aye, Moſes and Premium. Exit Trip, 
Eharles , we'll give the raſcals ſome generous Bur- 
„ Icy. 5 
=_ Charles. No, hang it--wine but draws forth the 
"Wctural qualities of a man's heart, and to make them 
"Wink , would only be to whet their knavery. 


par ny 


e 


3 n . 
332 en tb " — 
— 2 1 3 223 ,4 


TS ed ov 


— 


— 


K * % 4 COST 


2 — 

r 

4 TJ A EF > 
1 n 


9 . „ A 
— 2 — 8 
3 
— IKE - >. 
_— a” — 


22 n om: 1 . - — — — 
IP 2 2 —— * 2 — * ae 7 — 
ä 2 A; gt one's . / 8 
. a a Ps * — . ' — p - 
PLS r D Y 2 
RE, OT IT... - 2 r © 6rd * 8 
f - . * * 2 5 
- 8 — (EP ts >a. es; b 
ling bs 0 2 r L * G — _— > N 
0 n * e . "Sa —— vv. ee — 4 —— 2 — a —_ 
— 2 i — A r * y TY ” — — 0 


Enter Sir Oiiver and Moszs. 


ize, Palk in, 88 „ walk in; Trip give chairs; 
| 4 t down, Mr. Premium, fit down, Moſes. Glaſſes, Trip; 
yes, ihme, Moſes, Ill give you a ſentiment. » Here's 
, dir, i pſucceſs to uſury v. Moles , fill the gentleman a 
Iumper. | 5 | ; 
X Moſes. v» Here's ſucceſs to uſury v. | 2755 
Caxeleſs. True, Charles; uſury is induſtry, and deſerves 
ſucceed. | 
Sir Oliver, Then here's » All the ſucceſs it 
geſerves v. ' | 5 5 
Careleſs. Oh, dam' me, Sir, that won't do; you 
Mi X&mur to the toaſt, and shall drink it ina pint bumper 
= leaft, ot -- | , 8 
| Moſes, Oh, pray Sir, conſider Mr. Premium is a 
entleman. | | 
E Careleſs, And therefore loves good wine, and I'll ſee 
Juſtice done to the bottle--Fill, Moſes, a quart. _ 
Carles. Pray, conſider gentlemen , Mr. Premium 1s 
ſtranger, Fe 5 
Sir Oliver. I wish I was out of their company. 
2 Careleſs. Come along, my boys, if they won't drink 
2Fith us, we'll not ſlay with them; the dice are in the 


| = SCE 
44 THE REAL AMD GENUINE e pos 
next room--You'll ſettle your buſineſs, Charles, a 1 Sir Clive, 
come to us. , | L harles. l 

Charles, Aye, aye ,--but Careleſs, you muſt be read k 4 
perhaps I may have occaſion for you. Fir Olive 


Careleſs. Aye, aye, bill, bond, or annuity, *tis MCiarles. 


the ſame to me. Exit with the uncle ir 

Moſes. Mr. Premium is a gentleman of the ſtrich e the gr 

honour and ſecrecy, and always performs what Hir Olive 

undertakes. Mr. Premium, this 1s--(formally,) Herd; but! 

Charles. *Pshaw ! hold your tongue my friend Moſes Ipelieve, 

Sir, is a very honeſt fellow, but a little flow at ex . 
anc a 


preſſion-I shall cut the matter very short ;--I'm A chat 7 
extravagant young fellow that wants to borrow money; L Jr Oliv. 
and you, as I take it, are a prudent old fellow wh 
has got money to lend-—I am ſuch a fool as to giz: charles. 
fifty per cent, rather than go without it; and you, es he n. 
ſuppoſe, are rogue enough to take an hundred, if you 


Mo ſes. 
can get it. And now we underſtand one another, and ir Olive 


may proceed to buſineſs without further ceremony. Mat Ben 
Sir Oliver. Exceeding frank upon my word; I ſe: Wares. 
ou are not a man of compliments, : r Auer pl 
Charts, No, Siri at olnnunt 2 IN m on 5 
Sir Oliver. Sir, I like you the better for it However, . 2 
oy are miſtaken in one thing; I have no money to 07 
end, but 1 believe I could procure you ſome from : he 1 


friend ; but then he's a damn'd unconſcionable dog ; i 


he not, Moſes ?: | Furity 7. 


Moſes. Ves; but you can't help that. 7 3 
Sir Oliver. And then, he has not the money by him, “ 


es, you 
* Sir Olin 
Nelcome 
© Charle. 


Wat my u 


but muſt ſell ſtock at a great loſs, muſt he not, 
Moſes? | | | 

Moſes. Ves, indeed ,—you know I always ſpeak the 
truth, and ſcorn to tell a lye. 

Charles, Aye, thoſe who ſpeak truth uſually do-And, We Sir 01; 
Sir, I muſt pay the difference, I ſuppoſe—Why., look ye, 4h 5 
Mr, Premium, I know that money is not to be had 588 280 0 
without paying for it. mn 

Sir Oliver. Well bur what ſecurity could you give-- 
you haye not any land I ſuppoſe, RE ET We 
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Charles. Not a mole-hill , nor a twig but what grows 
bow pots out at the windows. | 

es, u Pir Oliver. Nor any ſtock, I preſume. 5 
Charles. None Hut live ſtock, and they are only a 
e read pointers and ponies,--But, pray Sir, are you acquain- 

We with any of my connections? 
„ir Oliver. To ſay the truth, I am. 
> £15 A crarles. Then you muſt have heard that I have a rich 


the ei uncle in India, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom I 


ftricire che greateſt expectations. 
7hat he | 
) Herd; but how your expectations will turn out, is more, 
| Moſe, Thclieve, than you can tell. 

at ex-KCharles. Oh yes, I'm told I am a monſtrous favourite; 


* 
4 
— 


Tm a d that he intends leaving me every thing. 
money Sir Oliver. Indeed! this is the firſt I have heard 
ow WI 1 | 8 5 : WH 
to giz: charles. Yes, yes, he intends making me his heir 
you, es he not, Moſes? _ 
„if yo eſes. Oh yes, III take my oath of that. 
er, ani Sir Oliver, Egad, they'll perſuade me preſently that 
ony. at Ben es Aſide. 


Fn al. 
Wcturles. Now , what 1 propoſe, Mr. Premium, is to 
Wye you a ve: obit on my uncle's life. Though indeed 


W uncle Noll has been very kind to me, and upon my 


1 ſee 


ever. II, I shall be ſincerely ſorry to hear any thing has 
oney u ppened to him, „ 

5 Sir Oliver. Not more than I should, J aſſure you. 
dog; i Wt the bond you mention happens to be the worſt 


Ecurity you could offer me, for I might live to be an 
Indred, and never recover the principal. | 
by him be Charles, Oh, yes you would, for the moment he 
ne not s, you come upon me for the money. 
18 [a Sir Oliver. Ther I believe I should be the moſt un- 
eak the elcome dun you ever had in your life. __ 
= Charles. What, you are afraid, my little Premium 
And. Wt my uncle is too good a life. | | 
look ye, Sir Oliver. No, indeed, I am not; though I have 
be had rd he's as healthy, and as hearty, as any man of his 
| us in Chriftendom, © _ S | 


1 give-- 


Fir Oliver. That you have a wealthy uncle I have 
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Charles. Oh, there you are miſinformed. No- ; 


S 


poor uncle Oliver! he breaks a pace. The climate, (| I Charles 


has hurt his conſtitution , and I'm told he's ſo nu 
altered of late, that his neareſt relations don't know hi 
Sir Oliver. No! ha, ha, ha, ſo much altered of l 
that his neareſt relations would not know him, Ha, 2 


ha, that's droll, egad. 


Charles. What, ea are pleaſed to hear he i is on ii 


Hove ſtain 
5 Sir Oli 


| Ecions ! 


decline, my little Premium, 
Sir Oliver. N o, J am not no, no, no. 
Charles. Yes you are, for it mends your chance. 


don't be 
8 Moſes, 
Sir Ol: 
dthing * 


Carles 
ily pic 


Sir Oliver. But I am told Sir Oliver is coming oven, ay Charles 


nay , ſome ſay he is actually arrived. 


muſt certainly know better than you. 


better than I; N I have it from very good auth 


rity Have I not, Moſes ? : 


of Worth, 


Moſes. Moſt undoubtedly. 


Sir Oliver. But, Sir , as I underſtand you want 2 4 
hundreds immediately, i is there nothing that you wah 


di ſpoſe of. 
Charles. How do ye mean ? 


father left behind him a great quantity of maſsy | 

late, | | 
F . Charles, Ves, but that is gone long ago-—Moſes 
inform you how, better than I can. 

Sir Oliver. Good lach! ! all che funily. race cups, 
corporation bowls gone! (Aſide) It was alſo ſuppoſi 
that his library was one of the moſt TOs 1 
compleat. 3 

| Charles. Much too large and valuable for a prinſ 

gentleman: for my part, I was always of a commu 
cative diſpoſition , and chought i it a pity to keep ſo miſ 
knowledge to myſelf. 

Sir Oliver. Mercy on me! knowledge that has ru 


the family, like an heir loom. (Aſi ah And pray * 


may they hs been diſpoſed of? 


Sir Cl 
Charles. Oh, there you are miſinformed again—NI 1 Charles 
no ſuch ching--he i is this moment at Bengal. Wha aber, 

Sir Oliv 
Sir Oliver. Very true, as you ſay, you muſt kn 1 Car- Do 


Woney fro 
| Charles 


Sir Oli 


"2 Hell, I be 
"Fever forg 
Sir Oliver. For inſtance, now; I have heard ;d| : 2 


| Careleſs 
Ping ſo le 
| Charles 


e to hay 
dy anceſto 
_ Carelef; 
| Charles, 
Fill, Bur ( 
12. 


a dice | 
8 Charles 


We wat 
Ao ſes. 


= Sir 04 


E 
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SJ Charles. O you muſt ask the auctionier for that-— 
ſo mu Non't believe even Moſes can direct you there. 
ow 188 Moſes, No—l never meddle with books, 
4 of lu Sir Oliver. The profl.gate ! (Aſide) And is there 
Ha. . thing you can diſpoſe of. 
I Charles. Nothing—unleſs you have a taſte for old 
mily pictures. I have a whole room full of anceftors 
Wove ſtairs. | 
ir Oliver. Why, ſure you would not ſell your re- 
tions! 
XZ Charles. Every ſoul of them to the beſt bidder, 
Sir Cliver. Not your great uncles and aunts. 
charles. Aye, and my grandfathers and grand» 
Wothers. 
= Sir Oliver. Tl never forgive him this. ( Aſide ) Why-- 
juſt ku hat Do you take me for Shylock in the play, to raiſe 
ad auf oney from me on your own flesh and blood, | 
= Charles, Nay, don't be in a paſſion, my little Pre- 

ium; what is it to you, if you have your money's 
ant a orch. , 5 

oo ol Sir Oliver, That's very true , as you tfay--Well, 
V ell, I believe 1 can diſpoſe of the family canyaſs. I'll 


O- 
ate, f 


ce. 


4 yer forgive him this. Aſide, 
e ard 9e 1 oh 1 | 

maſsy Enter GASLHETS: | 
Moſe: 5 | Careleſs. Come, Charles , what the devil are you 


Ping ſo long with the broker? we are waiting for you. 
Charles, Oh Careleſs, you are juſt come in time, we 
e to have a ſale above flairs-—l am going to ſell all 
dy anceſtors to little Premium. | 

= Careleſs. Burn your anceſtors. 

„ orh Charles, No, no, he may do that afterwards if he 
r 2 Pu in. But Careleſs, you shall be auctionier. 

| on” BE Careleſs. With all my heart, I handle a hammer as well 
ep 10 mig a dice box-—a goingo—a going. 

Charles. Bravo !--And Moſes, you shall be appraiſer, 


we want one. 
Moſes. Ves, Il be the appraiſer, 


' CUPS , 
ſuppolt| 
luable : 


t has ru 


Sir Oliver. Oh the profligate ! Aſide, 
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. Charles. But what's the matter, my little Premiun'lf 
You don't ſeem to relish this buſineſs, 1 


Sir Oliver. (Affecting to laugh) Oh, yes I 90 
vaſtly; ha, ha, ha, I-Oh the prodigal ly 0 Af 


Charles. Very true; for when a man wants money | 


[1 
8 7 
as 
i; g 


his own relations. 0 | 
Sir Oliver ( Following) Tl never forgive him, 


End of the TarxD Act, 
KCTS, iy, 


Cumnatlti 0 


the family of the Surfaces up ro the conqueſt, 7 

Sir Oliver. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection 
Charles. Aye, there they are done in the true ſpiri 
and ſtyle of portrait painting, and not like your modem 
Raphael's, who will make your picture independent cd 
yourſelf ;—no, the great merit of theſe are the invl 
terate likeneſs they bear to the originals. All ſtiff ard 
aukward as they were, and like nothing in human rj 
ture beſides. | | 1 
Sir Oliver, Oh, we shall never ſee ſuch figures oj 
men again. | 13 

Charles. IJ hope not Vou ſee, Mr, Premium, wha 


Careleſs. The very thing—but what shall I do for 1 
Charles, A hammer! ( looking round ) let's ſel 


a domeſtic man I am; here I fit of an evening Surrour 
ded by my anceſtors- - But come, let us proceed to bu 
fineſs--To your pulpit , M. Audtionier---Oh , here's 
great chair of my father's that ſeems fit for nothing elſe 
hammer, Charles? an auctionier is nothing without 4 
hammer. _ 1 
what have we here Sir Richard, heir to Robert- 
genealogy in full, egad-Hete, Careleſs, you hall hari 
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no common bit of mohogany, here's the family tree, 
and now you may knock down my anceſtors with their 
own pedigree. 


Sir Oliver, What an unnatural rogue he is!—An 
Aſide. 


Careleſs, Gad, Charles, this is lucky, for it will not 


only ſerve for a hammer, but a catalogue too, if we 
chould want it. f 


Charles. True, Come, here's my great uncle Sir 


4 Richard Ravelin , a marvellous good general in his day, 
he ſerved in all the duke of Marlborough's wars, 


and got that cut over his eye at the battle of Malplaquet 
—kKle is not dreſſad cut in feathers like our modern 


X captains , but enveloped in wig and regimentals, as a 


general should be, What ſay you, Mr. Premium? 

Moſes. Mr. Premium would have you ſpeak. 

Charles, Why, you shall have him for ten pounds, 
and Pm ſure that's cheap enough for a ſtaff officer. 

Sir Oliver. Heaven deliver me! his great uncle Sir 
Richard going for ten pounds (Afede.) Well, Sir, I take 
him at that price. | | 

Charles. Careleſs, knock down my uncle Richard, 

Careleſs. Going, going—a going—gone. 

Charles. This is a maiden filter of his, my great 
aunt Deborah, done by Kneller, thought to be one of 
his beſt pictures, and eſteemed a very formidable likeneſs. 
There she fits, as a shepherdeſs feeding her flock.— 
You shall have her for five pounds ten. I'm ſure the 
Sheep are worth the money. 


Sir Oliver, Ah, poor aunt Deborah! a woman that 
ſet ſuch a value on herſelf, going for five pounds ten. 


(Aſide.) Well, Sir, she's mine, | 

Charles. Knock down my aunt Deborah, Careleſs. - 
| Careleſs, Gone. 

Charles, Here are two couſins of theirs—Moſes , theſe 
pictures were done when beaux wore perewigs, and 
ladies their own hair. | 6 

Sir Oliver, Ves, truly—head-dreſſes ſeem to have 
been ſomewhat lower in-thoſe days, 


Charles, Here's a grand father of my N 14 
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judge well known on the weſtern circuit, What will Y 


you give for him. Ex 
Moſes Four guineas. | 
Charles, Four guineas ! why you don't bid the price 
of his wig. Premium, you have more reſpect for the 
wool ſack; do let me knock him down at fifteen, 
Sir Oliver. By all means, 
Careleſs. Gone, | 
Charles. Here are tio brothers, William and Walter 


Blunt, Efqrs. both members of parliament, and great 


ſpeakers; and what's very extraordinary, I believe this 
is the firſt time they were ever bought or ſold. 

Sir Oliver. That's very extraordinary indeed !—T1l 
take them at your own price, for the honour of 


Charles, Well ſaid Premium. | | 

Careleſs, Ill knock em down at forty pounds—Going 
going. - gone. ET, | 

Charles. Here's a jolly portly fellow; I don't know 
what relation he 1s to the family , but he was formerly 
mayor of Norwich , let's knock him down at eight 


pounds. 


Sir Oliver. No. I think fix is enough for a mayor. 
_ Charles, Come, come, make it guineas, and I'll 
throw you the two aldermen into the bargain, 
Sir Oliver. They are mine. | | 
Charles. Careleſs, knock down the mayor and al- 
dermen, | 
Careleſs, Gone, | 
Charles. But hang it, we shall be all day at this 
rate; come, come, give me three hundred pounds, 
and take all on this fide the room in a lump. —That will 
be the beſt way. 25 
Sir Cliver. Well, well, any thing to accomodate 
you; they are mine. But there's one portrait you have 
always paſſed over. | 
Careleſs. What, that little ill-looking fellow over the 


ſettee. 


Sir Cliver. Ves, fir, 'tis that I mean but I don't 
think him ſo ill looking a fellow by any means, 
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= Charles, That's the picture of my uncle Oliver 
Ppefore he went abroad it was done, and is eſteemed a 
Foe ery great likeneſs, , 

= Careleſs. That your uncle Oliver! Then in my 
the opinion you will never be friends, for he is one of the 


moſt ſtern, looking rogues 1 ever beheid : he has an 


unforgiving eye, anda damn'd diſinheriting countenance. 
Don't you think ſo, little Premium. _ 
Sir Oliver. Upon my ſoul, I do not, fir; I think it 
as honeſt a looking a face as any in the room, dead 
for aliver—Burt I ſuppoſe your uncle Oliver, goes with 
the reſt of the lumber, 
= Charles, No, hang it, the old gentleman has been 
very good to me, and III keep his picture as long as I 
have a room to put it in. | 
= Sir Oliver. The rogue's my nephew after all—] 
forgive him every thing (Aſide.) But fir, I have ſome 
how taken a fancy to that picture. 
= Charlzs, I am ſorry for it, maſter broker, for you 
certainly won't have it What the devil, have you not 
get enough of the family. 

Sir Oliver. 1 forgive him every thing (#/ide.) Look, 


. = 1 _— " 4 " rn A 7 . - — 
TTT ” hn un ett . 
5 2 —.—. * 9 . ——— — — — — . 
— 1 me - 
: — . . EE ˙ O Wee vue 1 ED : 
— 8 * * e 2 - of 2 
; * of 5 8 ER. 
| = > Ml 
b 32 


1 PH BE fr, I am a ftrange ſort of a fellow, and when I take 
a whim in my head I don't value money: Ill give you 
Jas much for that as for all the reſt, 

d al- Charles, Prythee don't be troubleſome—1 tell you l 
won't part with it, and there's an end on't. 

Sir Oliver, How like his father the dog is—T did not 

this perceive it before, but I think I never ſaw fo ſtrong a 

nds, reſemblance (Aſede.) Well, fir, here's a draft for your 

t will ſum (giving a bill.) 


Charles. Why this bill is for eight hundred pounds, 
Sir Clver. You'll not let fir Oliver go, then. 

= Charles. No, I tell you, once for all. 

Sir Oliver, Then never mind the dilference , we'! 
balance that ſome other time—but give me your hand , 
185 it) you are a damn'd honeſt fellow , Charles 
O lord! 1 beg pardon, Sir, for being ſo free — come 
along Moſes, | | 
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Charles, But harkye, Premium, you'll prove. 
2 a 5335 * how can 
fortunes! 


good lodgings for theſe gentlewen, (Going.) 
Sir Ces, Ill ſend for 'em in a day 4 two. 


Charles, And pray let it be a genteel conveyance , = 


for I aſſure you moſt of em have been uſed to ride in 


Sir Oliver. I will for all but Oliver. 
Charles. For all but the honeſt little Nabob. 
Sir Oliver, You are fixed on that, 

Charles. Peremptorily. 


dares call him profligate. _ Exiur with Mo ſes, 
Careleſs. Why, Charles, this is the very prince of 

brokers, | | 
Charles. I wonder where Moſes got acquainted with 


ſo honeſt a fellow—But, Careleſs, ſtep into the com- E 
pany; I'll wait on you preſently, I ſee old Rowley 

Do = Row! 
Careleſs. But harkee , Charles, don't let that fellow | 


comin g. 


make you part with any of that money to diſcharge muſiy 


\ 


tinent p<ople in the world. 


Charles, True, and paying them would only be 
encouraging them. 7 


Careleſs. Well, ſettle your buſineſs , and make Phet 

| haſte you can. I 

Charles. Eight hundred pounds! Two thirds of this [a 
are mine by right—five hundred and thirty odd pounds! 
ad, I never knew till now, that my anceſtors were 
ſuch valuable acquaintance—Kind ladies and gentlemen, Þ* 


Exit. 


8 


Carle 


fortunes 


2 anceſtors 


Carle 


| * priſed tl 

Sir Oliver. Ah the dear extravagant dog! (Aid. 
7 9 D } 8 
Good day, Sir, Come, Moſes —Now let me ſee Who! ; 
why the 
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old debts. Tradeſmen, you know, are the moſt imper- 
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Jam your very much obliged, and moſt grateful humble 5 


ſervant. Boing to the pictures. Mol 
Enter ROW IE v. | fo extr 

EY | 2 \ hr Sir 
Ah! old Rowley, you are juſt come in time to take picture 
leave of your old acquaintance. | | Moy 
= | 
Rowley, Nes; ſir; I heard they were going—But Moj 


rode 


Fance . 
vide . fortunes are ſo many that I can't afford to part with my 


A fade. 
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anceſtors with ſo much unconcern. 
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how can you ſupport ſuch ſpirits under all your mis- 
fortunes? | 

Charles. That's the cauſe , maſter Rowley; my mis- 


. 
e 
We, IN : 
+ The... x 


wo 
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Hd 


ſpirits, 

Rowley. And can you really take leave of yeur 
7 Charles, Unconcern ! what, I ſuppoſe you are ſur- 
priſed that I am not more ſorrowful at loſing the 
company of ſo many worthy friends. It is very diſtreſsing 
to be ſure ; but you ſee they never move a muſcle, then 
hy "the devil should 1? 

BY Rowley, Ah, dear Charles! 

EZ Charles, But come, I have no time for trifling 5 
here, take this bill and get it changed, and carry an 
hundred pounds to poor Stanley, or we shall have 
ſomebody call that has a better right to it. 

BY Rowley. Ah, fir, I wish you would remember the 
= proverb— 5 5 | 
| Charles. « Be juſt before you are generous. y—Why 
ſo I would, if I could, but juſtice is an old, lame, 
hobbling beldam, and I can't get her to keep pace 
with generoſity for the ſoul of me, 

Rowley. Do, dear fir, reflect. _ 

© Charles. That's very true, as you ſay—but Rowley, 
while I have, by heavens I'll give ſo damn your mo- 
money, 
Exeunt. 
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ig, and may co old Stanley wich de 


Enter Sir OtiveR and Mos Es. 


Moſes. Well, fir, I think, as fir Peter ſaid, you have 
ſeen Mr, Charles in all his glory—'tis great pity he's 
ſo extravagant. 5 e b 
Sir Oliver. True — but he would not ſell my 
bine 

= Moſes. And loves wine and women ſo much. 
Sir Oliver. But he would not fell my picture 
Moſes. And games ſo deep, | 6 

| 3 
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Sir Oliver. But he would not fell my picture. 
— 0h, here comes Rowley. 


Tatisfy 


Sir Oliver. Well, well, I'll pay his debts and his 
benevolence too.—But now, I'm no more a broker, 


and you shall introduce me to the elder brother as 
old Stanley, 


Trip. Gentlemen, Tm ſorry I was not in the way 
to 5hew you out, Hark'ye Moſes, 
Sir Oliver. There's a fellow, now. — Vill you believe 
it, that puppy intercepted the Jew on our coming , 
and wanted to raiſe money before he 


maſter, 


Rowley. Indeed! 
Sir Oliver. And t 


Enter RoYWLIE x. 


Rowley. Well, 
purchaſe. 
Sit Oliver. Yes 
anceſtors like old tapeſtry. 
Rowley. And he has commu 
ap an hundred pounds of the purchaſe money , but 
inder your fictitious character of old Stanley, I ſaw a 
taylor and two hoſiers dancing attendance, who, I know, 
will go unpaid, and the hundred pounds would juſt 


ſir „ I find you have made a 
, our young rake has parted with his 


Toned me to return 


Enter TRIP. 


Exit with Hoſes. 
got to his 


hey are now planning an annuity 
buſineſs. Oh, maſter Rowley, in my time ſervants 
were content with the follies of their maſters, when 
they were wore a little threadbare 
have their vices, like their birth day cloaths , with 
the gloſs on, | 


but now they 
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S CE N E. The Apartments of Joskyn SURFACE, . 


Enter Jos EH and a SERVANT, 


. 0 
PRESS 
85 


Jos ER. 


17 No letter from lady Teazle, 
Servant. No, ſir. 
Joſeph. J wonder she did not write, if she could 


„but not come — I hope fir Peter does not ſuſpect me but 

aw a Charles's diſſipation and extravagance are great points? ⁶ 
now, in my fayour, ( Knocking at the door. — See if it 

| juſt is her, | | 


Servant. Tis lady Teazle, ſir; but she always 
orders her chair to the milliner's in the next ſtreet. 

Joſeph. Then draw that ſcreen my oppoſite neigh- 
bour is a maiden lady of ſo curious a temper—you 
need not wait,—( Exit Servane.)—IMy lady Teazle, 
I'm afraid, begins to ſuſpect my attachment to Maria 
but she muſt not be acquainted with that ſecret till I 
have her more in my power, 1 


d his 
ker, 
er as 


Way 1 
oſes. | 
ieve Enter LADY TEAZ TIE. | 
r F 8 oF | | g ; : | : ; 5 a : f 

572 L. Teazle. What, ſentiment in ſoliloquy!— Have you 


hi of 7) 
[| been very impatient now? Nay, you look ſo grave, 
laſſure you I came as ſoon as I could. 
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Joſeph. Im glad my ſcandalous friends keep up 
that report, e e 

L. Teazle. For my part, I wish fir Peter to let Maria 
marry him Wou'dn't you, Mr, Surface! | 


uity Toſeph. Oh, madam , punQuality is a ſpecies of 
ants conſtancy—a very unfashionable cuſtom Ry ladies. i 
bon L. Teazle. Nay, now you wrong me; I'm ture you'd . » ll 
hey pity me, if you knew my fituation—=( both . it) Sir 
rh P 1 ſo peevish and ſo ill d. 
vith eter really grows 10 pegvisn an o Ill natured , 1 
at. there's no enduring him; and then, to ſuſpect me with |! 1 
Charles N \ b 
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Joſeph. ( Aſide) Indeed I would not,—Oh, to be 
ſure; and then my dear lady Teazle would be con- 
vinced how groundleſs her ſuſpicions were, of my having 
any thoughts of the filly girl, 

L. Teazle. Then, there's my friend lady Sneerwell 
has propagated malicious ſtories about me— and what's 
very provoking , all too without the leaſt foundation. 

Joſeph. Ah! there's the miſchief; — for when a ſcan- 
dalous itory is believed againſt me, there's no comfort 
like the conſciouſneſs of having deſerved it. | 

L. Teazle. And to be continually cenſured and ſuſ- 
pected, when I know the integrity of my own heart 
1 would almoſt prompt me to give him ſome grounds 
for it. 7 

Joſeph. Certainly for when a huſband grows ſuſpi- 
cious, and withdraws his confidence from his wife, 
it then becomes a part of her duty to endeavour to 
dutwir him.—You owe it to the natural privitege of 
_— 5 

L. Teazle. Indeed! | 
Joſeph. Oh yes; for your husband should never be 
deceived in you, and you oupht to be frail in compli- 
ment to his diſcernment. | 

L. Ieazle. This is the neweſt doctrine. , 

Joſeph. Very wholeſome, believe me. | 


L. Teazle. So, the only way to prevent his ſuſpicions, 


is to 7 wy him cauſe for them. 


Joſeph. Certainly, | 
L. Teazle. But then, the conſciouſneſs of my 
innocence 8 


Joſeph. Ah, my dear lady Teazle, tis that conſ- 
ciouſneſs of your innocence that ruins you.— What is it 
that makes you imprudent in your conduct, and careleſs 
of the cenſures of the world? The conſciouſheſs of 
your innocence. What is it that makes you regardleſs 
of forms, and inattentive to your husband's peace ?— 
Why, the conſciouſneſs of your innocence. Now, my 
dear Lady Teazle, if you could only be prevailed 
upon to make a trifling faux pas you can't imagine how 
circumſpect you would grow. | 
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= LDL. Teazle. Do you think fo ? 
con- Joſeph. Depend upon it. —Your caſe at preſent, my 
dear lady Teazle , reſembles that of a perſon in a 
EZ plethora—you are abſolutely dying of too much health. 
rwcll ! L. Ieazle. Why, indeed, if my underſtanding could 
rhat's be convinced. | 
jon. —Joſeph. Your underſtanding !—Oh yes, your under(- 
ſcan- tanding Hd be convinced. Heaven forbid that I shoul1 
nfor: g you to any thing you thought wrong. No, no, 
a I have too much honour for that. 
fro © Ls Teczle. Don't you think you may as well leave 
art honour out of the queſtion? Both riſes 
unds © Joſeph. Ah, I fee, lady Teazle, the effects of your 
country education ſtill remain. 
uſpi-⸗- L. Teazle. They do, indeed, and I begin to find 
ito [© myſelf imprudent; and if I should be brougt to act 
ir to wrong, it would be ſooner from fir Peter's ill treat: 
e of ment of me, than from your honourable logic, I | "il 
= allure you. 3 1 . nn 
Joſeph. Then by this hand, which is unworthy of.— At 
= (Kneeling, a ſervant enters.) What do you want, you 
npli- ſcoundrel! 1 08 "na 
* Servant, I beg pardon, fir—I thought you would . 
not chuſe ſir Peter should come up. ID 
Joſeph. Sir Peter! | | | 
I.. Teaxle, Sir Peter! Oh, I'm undone !—What shall 4 
I do? Hide me ſomewhere, good Mr. Logic. | 8 
EE Joſeph. Here, here, behind this ſcreen, (She runs 
my [| behind the ſcreen) and now reach me a box. 
25 Sits down and readss 
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is it WW | Enter Sir PETER. 


5 
Sir Peter. Aye, there he is, ever improving himſelf ö q 
Mr. Surface, Mr. Surface. N 1 
Joſeph. ( Aﬀeding to gape.) Oh, fir Peter -l! 
= rejoice to ſee you—l was got over a fleepy book 
= here—l am yaſtly glad to ſee you—l thank you for 
tis call—] believe you have not been 7 ſinctde! 
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finished my library—Books , books you know, are the 
only thing I am a coxcomb in, 2 0 

Sir Peter. Very pretty, indeed ,—why even your 
teen is a ſource of knowledge hung round with maps 
ſee. 

Joſeph. Ves, I find great uſe in that ſcreen. 

Sir Peter, Yes, yes, ſo you muſt, when you want 
to find any thing ina hurry, | 

Joſeph. Yes, or to hide any thing in a hurry, Aſide, 

Sir eter. But my dear friend, I want to have ſome 
private talk with you, AR 

Joſeph. You need not wait. Exit ſervant, 

Sir Peter. Pray fit down (both ſit )-—My dear friend, 
T want to impart to you ſome of my diſtreſſes.—In short, 
lady Teazle's behaviour of late has given me very great 


uneaſineſs. She not only diſſipates and deſtroys my for- 


rune, but I haye ſtrong reaſons to belieye she has for- 
med an attachment elſewhere. _ 
Joſeph. I am unhappy to hear it. . 
Sir Heter. Yes, and between you and me, I believe 
I have diſcovered the perſon. 
Joſeph. You alarm me exceedingly, 
Sir Peter. I knew you would ſympathize with me. 


Joſeph. Believe me, ſir Peter, ſuch a diſcoyery 


would affect me—juſt as much as it does you. 


Sir Peter. What a happineſs to have a friend we can 
truſt, even with our family ſecrets Can't you gueſs 
who it is? 

Joſeph. J hav'n't the moſt diſtant idea. It can't be fir 
Benjamin Backbite, | 

Sir Peter. No, no, — What do think you of 
Charles 

Joſeph. My brother! impoſſible I—I can't think he 
would be capable of ſuch baſeneſs and ingratitude. 


Sir Peter. Ah, the goodneſs of your own mind makes 


you ſlow to believe ſuch villainy. 


Joſeph. Yery true, fir Peter. The man who is conſcious 


of the integrity of his own heart, is ever flow to credit 
another's baſeneſs, © nk 
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tie Sir Peter. And yet, that the ſon of my old friend 
should practice againſt the honour of my family. 
Joſeyli. Aye, there's the caſe, ſir Peter, when 
ingratitude barbs the dart of injury, the wound feels 
double ſmart. 1 
Sir Peter. What noble ſentiments !—He never uſed 
a ſentiment, ungrateful boy! that I acted as guardian 
to, and who was brought up under my eye; and I 
never in my life refuſed him— my advice, | 

Joſeph. I don't know, Sir Peter, —he may be ſuch 
a man ,—if it be ſo, he is no longer a brother of mine; 
I renounce him. I diſclaim him For the man who can 
break through the laws of hoſpitality , and ſeduce the 
wife or daughter of his friend, deſerves to be branded 
as a peſt to ſociety. 

Sir Peter. And yet, Joſeph, if I was to make it 
public, I should only be ſneered and laughed at. 

Joſeph. Why, that's very true No, no, you muſt 
not make it public, people would talk— 


eve Sir Peter. Talk, —they'd ſay it was all my own fault; 
an old doating batchelor, to marry a young giddy girl. 
= They'd paragraph me in the news papers, and make 

| = ballads on me, LESS 

ery Joſeph. And yet, fir Peter, I can't think that my lady 


Teazle's honour— ES 
can Sir Peter. Ah, my dear friend, what's her honour , 
: oppoſed againſt the flattery of a handſome young fellow. 
hut Joſeph, she has been upbraiding me of late, 
fir that I have not made her a ſettlement; and I think, 
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us © maynt corrupt my pupil. Vs. Aſede. 
Cit Sir Peter. But I would not have her as yet acquainted 
| | Vith'the leaſt mark of my affection. 20 | 


in our laſt quarrel, she told me she should not be very 
of ſorry if 1 was dead. Now I have brought drafts of two 
Z deeds for your peruſal , and she shall find, if I was 
he to die, that I have not been unattentive to her welfare 9 
IF while living. By the one she wil: enjoy eight hundred 
kes pounds a year during my life; and by the other, the || 
bulk of my fortune after my death. | 2 1 
” - Joſeph. This conduct is truly generous.—I wish it 1 
4 
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6 THE REAL and GENUINE 
Joſeph. Nor I—if I could help it. Aſide, 
Sir Peter. And now I have unburthened myſelf to 


you, let us talk over your affair with Maria. 


Jojeph. Not a ſyllable upon the ſubje& now. (alarmed) 
— Some other time; I am too much affected by your 
affairs, to think of my own. For the man who can 
think of his own happineſs, while his friend is in 
diſtreſs, deſerves to be hunted as a monſter to 
ſociety. | EY e 
Sir Peter. J am ſure of your affection for her. 

Joſeph. Let me entreat you, fir Peter,— 

Sir Peter. And though you are ſo averſe to lady 
Teazle's knowing it, I aſſure you she is not your enemy, 
and J am ſenſibly chagrined you have made no further 


rogreſs. . 
. Sir Peter, I muſt not hear you The man 
WhO (Enter a ſervant.)—What do you want, firrah ? 
Servant. Your brother, fir, is at the door talking to 
a gentleman; he ſays he knows you are at home, that 
Sir Peter is with you, and he muſt ſee you, | 
Joſeph. Tm not at home. + 
Sir Peter. Ves, yes, you shall be ar home, 
Joſeph. (After ſome heſitation.) Very well, let him 
—_— ws 8 Exit ſervant, 
Sir Peter. Now Joſeph, Ill hide myſelf, and do 
you tax him about the affair with my lady Teazle, and 
ſo draw the ſecret from him. 
Joſeph. O fye! Sir Peter, —what , join in a plot to 
trepan my brother ! | | | 
Sir Peter. Oh aye, to ſerve your friend; —beſides, 
if he is innocent, as you ſay he is, it will give him 
an opportunity to clear himſelf, and make me very 
happy. Hark, I hear him coming—Where shall I go 
— Behind this ſcreen—What the devil! here has been 
one liſtner already, for I'll ſwear I ſaw a petticoat. 
je . (Aﬀeding to laugh) It's very ridiculous—ha , 


ha, ha!—a ridiculous affair, indeed ,—ha, ha, ha !— 


Hark ye, fir Peter, (pulling him aſide) though I hold 
a man of intrigue to be a moiſt deſpicable 1 ; 
yet you know it does not follow, that one is to be 


80 


Van abſolut 
milliner, 
you were 
she ſlippe: 
= Sir Per. 
rogue! Je 
heard eve 
= Joſeph. 
go farther 
Sir Pet 

Joſeph. 

= Sir Per 
= but---wh 
= Joſeph. 
may over 

I. Te 

£2 Joſeph. 

Sir Pe; 

= Joſeph 

f Ya Lot #0 

Joſeph 

Sir Pe 

= Joſeph 

I am in, 

= Sir Pe 


WW Charle 
you; the 
had a Je 
Joſepl 
= Charl 
45 with yo! 
= Joſep, 


coming, 


F 
3 


be Charl 
to borro 


have gry 


fade, 


If to 


med) 
your 

Can 
is in 
T to 


lady 


emy, 
rther 


man 
rah? 
ig to 
that 


£ SCHOOL ror SCANDAL. 61 
Jan abſolute Joſeph either. Hark ye, tis a little French 
milliner, who calls upon me ſometimes , and hearing 
you were coming, and having ſome character to loſe, 
she ſlipped behind the ſcreen. 

Sir Peter. A French milliner ! (ſmiling) cunning 
rogue! Joſeph, —Sly 2 zounds, she has over 
heard every thing that has paſſed about my wife. 
= Joſeph. Oh never fear Take my word it will never 
go farther for her. | | 
= Sir Peter. Won't it? 
= Joſeph. No, depend upon it. | 
= Sir Peter. Well, well, if it will go no further--- 
but- where shall I hide my ſelf? | 
= Jcſcph, Here, here, flip into this cloſet, and you 
* over hear every word. wo 
I. Teazle. Can J ſteal away. Peeping. 
Joſeph. Hush, hush ! don't ſtir. | 
Sir Peter. Joſeph , tax him home. Peeping. 

Joſeph. In, in, my dear fir Peter. pot. 

I. Teazle. Can't you lock the cloſet door! 

Joſeph. Not a word—youlll be diſcovered. 

Sir Peter. Joſeph, don't ſpare him. 

Joſeph. For heaven's ſake lie cloſe---A pretty ſituation 
I am in, to part man and wife in this manner. Aſide. 
- 5 Peter. You're ſure the little French milliner won't 
blab. 
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Enter CHARLES. 


Charles. Why, how now. brother, your fellow dented 
you; they ſaid you were not at home, What, have you 
had a Jew or a wench with you? 

= Joſeph. Neither, brother, neither. 

Charles, But where's fir Peter ? I thought he was 


5 Joſeph. He was, brother; but hearing you was 
coming, he left the houſe. f 3 
= Charles, What, was the old fellow afraid I wanted 
to borrow money of him, | | 

= Joſeph, Borrow ! no brother; but I am ſorry to hear you 
have given that worthy man cauſe for great uneaſineſs, 


. 
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62 THE REAL and GENUINE 6 SC 
Charles. Yes, I am told I do that to a great mary 

worthy men—But how do you mean, brother! 

« Joſeph. Why, he thinks you have endeavoured to 

alienate the affections of lady Teazles, nd 
Charles. Who, I alienate the affections of lady Teazle! Sir Pete, 

Upon my word he accuſes me very unjuſtly. What, 
has the old gentleman found out that he has got a youn 
wife; or what is worſe, has the lady found out that 
She has got an old husband. | 5 

Joſeph. For shame, brother. 2 Wot Joſeph 
Carles. Tis true I did once ſuſpect her ladyship had Sir Pete, 

a partiality for me, but upon my ſoul I never gave het ould you: 
the leaſt encouragement, for you know my attachment by Char les, 
was to Maria. 8 | lin 0 

Joſeph. This will make fir Peter extremely happy 

But if she had a partiality for you, ſure you would not 
have been baſe enough-- a 

- Charles, Why, look ye, Joſeph, I hope I shall never 
deliberately do a dishonourable action; but if a pretty 
woman should purpoſely throw herſelf in my way , and 
that pretty woman should happen to be married to a 
man old enough to be her father WIS: 

Joſeph. What then ? 

Charles, Why then, I believe I should---have occafion 
to borrow a little of your morality, brother, 
Joſeph. Oh fie, brother---The man who can jeſt--- 
Charles, Oh, that's very true, as you were going to 
_ obſerye.---But Joſeph, do you know that I am fur- 
prized at your ſuſpecting me with lady Teazle, I thought 
you was always the fayourite there, 

Joſeph. Me! 8742 

Charles. Why yes, I have ſeen you exchange ſuch 
ſignificant glancss. 

Joſeph. Pehaw! . 

Charles. Yes I have; and don't you remember when 
I came in here, and caught you and her at--- - 

Joſeph. I muſt top him (A ſide.) (Stops his mouth.) Sir We 
Peter 5 over heard every word that you have ſaid, 5 
* Charles, Sir Peter! where is he ?- -What in the cloſet, 


„ -Foregad T1 have him out. 
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= Joſeph. No, no. Stopping him. 
9 + 4288 J will--Sir Peter Teazle Moms; ee court 
ed to Entez Sir Peter.) What, my old guardian turn inquiſitor, 
Ind take evidence incog. 
earlel Sir Peter. Give me your hand,---I own my dear boy, 
What have ſuſpected you wrongfully , but you muſt not be 
young Angry with Joſeph, it was all my plot, and I shall 
t thi think of you as long as I live for "at I oyerheard. 
= Charles, Then 'tis well you did not hear more. Is it 
ot Joſeph ? 


ip hal Sir Peter. What, you would have retorted on Joſeph, 

ve her I Pould you? „ 8 | 

hmert: ! Charles. And yet you might as well have ſuſpected 
him as me. Might not he. Joſeph ? | | 
48 | 

II 85 Sy = Enter SERVANT. 

never Servant. (Whiſpering Joſeph.) Lady Sneerwell , fir, 

pretty juſt coming up, and ſays she muſt fee you. 

V and = Joſeph. Gentlemen, I muſt beg your pardon, I have 

4 to 1 empany waiting for me, give me leave to conduct you 
gown ſtair Ss | | 


2 


= Charles, No, no, ſpeak to them in another room; 


-cafon 1 have not ſeen Sir Peter a great while, and I want to 
falk with him. 


= 


jeſ © Joſeph. Vell, Fl ſend away the perſon , and return 
ing to Wnmediately, Sir Peter, not a word of the little French 
1 liner. 6 | ni. 
Sir Peter. Ah, Charles, what a pity it is you don't 
Wlociate more with your brother, we might then have 
me hopes of your reformation , he's a young man of 
uch ſentiments- Ah, there's nothing in the world fo 
Joble as a man of ſenriment. 
charles. Oh, he's too moral by half, and fo appre- 
Wenſive of his good name, that, I dare ſay, he would 
a ſoon let a prieſt into his houſe as a wench, 5 
= Sir Peter. No, no, you accuſe him wrongfully--- 
Tho' Joſeph is not a rake, he is no faint. 
charles. Oh! a perfet anchorite--:-- a young 
ermit. | 
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Sir Peter. Hush, bush; dont abuſe him, or he my; Joſeph. 
chance to hear of it again. gainſt me. 
Charles. Why, you won't tell him, will you? Whing to ye 
Sir Peter. No, no, but---I have a 2250 mind u Sir Pere 
tell him (Afzde.)---( Seems to heſitate. )--- UL YG Cha. Joſeph. 
les, have you a mind for a laugh at Joſeph *  fay---knc 
Charles, I should like it of all things- -e L-and--lad 
ave Its Fs hof . 
Sir Peter. Gad T'll tell him--T'll be even with Joſe hat she--t 
for diſcovering me in the cloſet,--( Aſede.)---Hark'ye Wir -re---and 
Charles, he had a girl with him when I called. pefore kn 
Charles. Who, Joſeph! impoſſible Es ny lady 
Sir Peter. Ves, a little French milliner, (rakes /un nd This 
to the front) and the beſt of the joke is, she is noy Bir, 
in the room. | n Sir Pete 
Charles, The devill she is. Where? | Hy the la 
Sir Peter. Hush, hush--behind the ſcreen, F ir. 
Charles, TIl have her out. I. Tea: 
Sir Peter. No, no, no. r Peter. 
Charles. Ves. E Sir Pere 
Sir Peter. No. 8 3 Jour While 
Charles. By the Lord I will- -So now for't, I. Teax, 
pn . | 7” entleman 
Both run up to the e falls at the fant Joſeph. 
time JOSEPH enters, L. Teaz 


| | Ill ſpeak f. 
| Charles. Lady Teazle, by all that's wonderful! Le Pete 


Sir Peter. Lady Teazle, by all that's horrible! letter ory 
Carles. Sir Peter, this is the ſmarteſt little French WM L. I. a 
milliner I ever ſaw. But pray what's the meaning of ding to his 
all this? You ſeem to have been playing at hide and e pretenf 

ſeek here, and for my part, I don't know who's in 0! Faſt to liſt 
who's out of the ſecret- Madam, will you pleaſe to 


2 Bonour, a 
explain-Not a word I- Brother, is it your pleaſure v Wc... * 
illuſtrate ?--Morality dumb too !--Well, though I ca Sir p.,, 


make nothing of it, I ſuppoſe you perfectly underſtand udeed. 
one another, good folks, and fo Il leave you. Brother, 


Be a | Joſeph. 
Jam ſorry you have given that worthy man ſo much L. Teaz, 
cauſe for uneaſineſs. Sir Peter, there's nothing in the ir p eter. 


world ſo noble as a man of ſentiment, Ha, ha, ha! Exit, Wengernen 
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Joſepl. Sir Peter, notwithſtanding appearances are 
gainſt me- -if--if you'll give me leaye---I'll explain every 
hing to your ſatisfaction. 

ind uf Sir Peter. If you pleaſe, fir, BE, 
Char Joſeph. Lady Teazle knowing my—lady Teazle--- 
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--elet; x -2nd--lady azle—I ſay-knowing the jealouſy of 


Joſeph chat she--that I--might explain--what theſe pretenſions 
ark've, ere -and-—hearing you were coming--and--as I (aid 


before knowing the jealouſy of your temper--she--- 
ny lady Teazlie---I fay--went behind the ſcreen--- 
Bnd---This is a full and clear account of the whole 
Affair. | | | | 
ir Peter. A very clear account truly! and I dare 
y the lady will vouch for the truth of every word 
f it, | | 25 
IL. Teazle. ( Advancing) For not one ſyllable, 
pr Peter. ES 7 5 | 
ir Pecer. What the devil! don't you think it worth 
Jour while to agree in the lie. | 
IL. Teazle. There's not one word of truth in what that 
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8 entleman has been ſaying. 
e ſamt Joſeph. Zounds, Madam, you won't ruin me. 
IL. Teazle. Stand out of the way, Mr. Hypocrite, 

| Fil ſpeak for myſelf. 3 0 
bo Sir Peter. Aye, aye ,--let her alone--she'll make a 
A. better ſtory of it than you did. N 
French L. Teazle. I came here with no intention of liſte- 
ung ding to his addreſſes to Maria, and even ignorant of 
ide and Wis pretenſions; but ſeduced by his inſidious arts, at 
s maße ro liſten to his addreſſes, if not to ſacrifice his 
leaſe uonour, as well as my own, to his unwarrantable 
aſure to MeGres, 
h I cal sir Peter. Now I believe the truth is coming 
derſtand deed. | | 
rothe, | Joſeph. What! is the woman mad * . 
o much L. Teazle. No, ſir, she has recovered her ſenſes. 
Bos ir Peter, I cannot expect you will credit me; but the 

uf 


knderneſs you expreſſed for me, when I am certain 


66 THE REAL ARD GENUINE | 80 
you did not know I was within hearing, has penetrat -m hop 
ſo deep into my ſoul, that could I-have eſcaped thi : ſten to pe 
mortification of this diſcovery, my future life sho ven a bet 
have convinced you of my ſincere repentance. As fue comes 
that ſmooth tongued hypocrite , who would have ſeduce barity in 
the wife of his too credulous friend, while he pretend 


an honourable paſſion for his ward, I now view him in (M Em 
deſpicable a light, that I'shall never again reſpect my 
for having liſtened to his addreſſes. _ Exi Sir Olli 
Joſeph, Sir Peter—Notwithftanding all this Hema it not 
is my witneſs — | ET = Rowley 
Sir Peter. That you are a villain—and ſo Tl leave ear the f. 
to your meditations.— 7 85 Felt to bre 
Joſeph. Nay , Sir Peter, you muſt not leave me Sir (1;y 
The man who shuts his ears againſt conviction— hom Sir 
Sir Peter. Oh, damn your ſentiments— damn you av of th; 
ſentiments | Exit. Joſeph following Rowley 
Th; ons 3 „ | Bs any man 
End of the FourTH AcT, Js to indu! 
: | 275 bw Sir Oliv 
AT. V. PEN 
pt ome, 


SCENE. Joszrn SURFACE's Apartments, | Sir Oliv 


Wort, whic 


Enter Jos EHRH and a SERVANT. | Rowley 

| Fourlelf as 

| Jos E R. Jou in you 
3 wok | | . vir Oliv 
Mz. Stanley —why should you think I would te ors " 
Mr. Stanley; you know well enough he comes entre gi 155 
ting for ſomething. | Foce fl 
Servant. They Tit him in before J knew of it; ai 


old Rowley is with him. 5 

Joſeph. Pshaw, you blockhead; I am ſo diſtrac 
with my own misfortunes, I am not in a humour! 1 
ſpeak to any one — but shew the fellow up. (E Joſeph. 
Servant.) Sure fortune never played a man of my policeping yo 
ſuch a trick before My character ruined with Sir Pe Sir U/zy; 


aa 


— 
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retrawl my hopes of Maria loſt—Pm in a pretty humour to 
ped tl Wen to poor relations truly, -I shan't be able ro beſtow 
shon ven a benevolent ſentiment on old Stanley. Oh, here 
As fe comes; I'll retire, and endeavour to put a little 
ſeduce! g tharity in my face however. Exit. 
-etendel | 
im in þ Enter Sir Ouivek and RowLey. 
T myel | 
Exi Sir Oliver, What, does he avoid us? That was him, 
-Henalf Pas it not? . 
7 end, Ves, Sir; but his nerves are too weak to 
eave ja e2r the fight of a poor relation, I should haye come 
| f et to break the matter to him. 
'e me- Sir Oliver. A plague of his neryes—yet this 4 is he 
* : hom Sir Peter extols as a man of a moſt beneyolent 
mn youlWav of thinking. 
Llowng Rowley. Yes—he has as inch ſpeculative beneyolence 
; 0 b any man in the kingdom, though he is not ſo ſenſual 
s to indulge himſelf in the exerciſe of it. 
Sir Oliver. Yet he has a ſtring of ſentiments , 1 ſup- 
Goſs at his finger ends. 
Rowley. And his favourite one is that charity begins 
et tome. 
ments, Sir Oliver. And his , I preſume, is of that domeſtic 
4 Port, which never ftirs abroad at all. 
To”: 1 Well, Sir, III leave you to introduce 
| Fourſelf as old Stanley; : I mult be here again to announce 
a Ju in your real character. 
| Sir Oliver. True and you'll afterwards meet me at 
PEP" 4 Pi Peter's. | 
11 | Rowley. Without loſing a moment. Exit Rowirr. 
S EN" Sir OZiver. Here he comes—1 don't like the complat- : 
"Ie [ance of his features, 
diſtracte Enter J OS EP H. 
umour ! ; 
p. (Ex Joſeph. Sir , your moſt obedient; [ beg pardon fob 
my polig eeping you a moment Mr. Stanley, I preſume, 
Sir Peu Sir Uzver, At your ſervice, Sir, 


* * * 8 — 
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Joſeph, Pray be ſeated Mr, Stanley. I intrex 
you , Sir. 

Sir Oliver. Dear Sir, there's no occaſion. Too cere- 
monious by half. Afide 

Joſeph. Though I have not the pleaſure of jou 
acquaintance, I am very glad to ſee you look ſo well... 


I think, Mr. Stanley, you was nearly related to nm 
mother, | 


Sir Oliver. I was, fir; fo nearly, that my preſen 
poverty I fear may do diſcredit to her wealthy children; 


6% 


Wents me f 
Wires, 
Sir Oliv 
Wt me. 
Joſepli. 
power at! 
from me 


elſe I would not preſume to trouble you now. } Tl 
Joſeph. Ah fir, don't mention that—For the man who 5 : Zier 0 
is in diſtreſs has ever a right to claim kindred with ch: l 


wealthy; I am ſure I wish I was of that number, « ax; 
thet it was in my power to afford you even a final Bip 5 
relief. 8 | BY 5 On 
Sir Oliver. If your uncle fir Oliver was here, I shoul! a 1 0 £ 
have a friend. 8 | | ; Joſeph 
Joſeph. 1 wish he was fir, you should not want at AA i 
advocate with him 3 believe me, | 13 
Sir Oliver. I should not need one, my diſtreſſes wou Sir Oli 
recommend me. But I imagined his bounty had enables | 


you to be the agent of his charities. : 7 701. 
Joſeph. Ah, fir, you are miſtaken, avarice avarice, MW. 5 hav 
Stanley, is the vice of age; to be ſure it has been ſpreal Mr . impor 
road that he has been very bountiful to me, but without Hine 8 
the leaſt foundation, though I never chuſe to contra Mc 
the report, | } 5 pl 
Sir Oliver. And has he never remitted you bullion We. pays 
rupees, or pagodas? : . 
Joſeph, Oh, dear fir, no ſuch thing. I have indee:i 
received ſome trifling preſents from him ſuch as shaw!s, 
avadavats and Indian crackers ; nothing more, fir. : Rowley 
Sir Oliver. There's gratitude for twelve thouſand. from 
pounds! (Aſide.) Shawls, avadavats, and Inca note.) 
crackers !, 


J | | ] 
_ Joſeph. Then there's my brother, Mr. Stanley; ove 705 a 
would ſcarce believe what I have done for that unfortu- Rowle) 
nate young man. 3 


; th 
Sir Oliver. Not I for one, Aſide | e houſe 
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j Joſeph. Oh, the ſums I have lent him! — Well, *rwas 


In amiable weakneſs —I muſt own I can't defend it, 
Bough it appears more blameable at preſent, as it pre- 
Fents me from ſerving you, Mr. Stanley, as my heart 
irects. 

Sir Oliver, Diſsembler (A ſide. — Then you cannot 


* 
* 
2A 


BUR me. Fas : 

& Joſeph. I am very unhappy to ſay it's not in my 
Power at preſent; but you may depend upon hearing 
From me when I can be of any ſervice to you, 
Sir Oliver. Sweet fir you are too good. 

E Joſeph. Not at all, fir; to pity without the power 
% relieve, is ſtill more painful, than to ask and 
pe denied. Indeed, Mr. Stanley, you have me deeply 


4 ffected. Sir, your moſt devoted; I wish you health and 
Ppirits. 1 

Sir Oliver. Your ever grateful and perpetual (bowing 
Yow) humble ſervant. | 
# Joſeph. I am extremely ſorry, fir, for your misfortunes 
Here, open the door — Mr. Stanley your moſt 
Wevoted. | | | | 

Sir Oliver. Your moſt obliged ſervant. Charles, you 
re my heir. . 
8 Joſeph, This is another of the evils that attend a 
man's having ſo good a character—lt ſubjects him to 
the importunity of the neceſſitous The pure and ſter- 
Jing ore of charity, is a very expenſive article in the 
tatalogue of a man's virtues; whereas, the ſentimental 
I "us plate I uſe, anſwers the purpoſe full as well, 
nd pays no tax. | 
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to My 
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11dren; 
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71th the 
ber, 0! 
a (inal 


should 
rant a 


S Would 
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ce, Mr, 
n ſpread 
without 
ntradid 


bullion, 


POLO as. 
einde! Enter Ro WIE V. 


shawls, 
* = Rowley. Mr. Surface, your moſt obedient ; I wait on 
| 44d you from your uncle who 15 juit arrived, ( Gives Aim 


h note.) TE | 
Joſeph. How! Sir Oliver arrived! Here, Mr, 


ley 3 ore tall back Mr. Stanley. 


unfortu- 


Aſi de 8 be houſe. 


Alide, and eit. 


Going. 


Rowley. It's too late, fir, I met him going out of 
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Sir Benjc 


Joſeph. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunare ! ( 4/ide,) 


—I1 hope my uncle has enjoyed good health ant. 
ſpirits, F s ha Mrs. Car 
| Rowley. Oh, very good, fir, he bid me inſon r. Surfac 
you he'll wait on you within this half hour, Þicovery 5 
Joſeph. Preſent him my kind love and duty, ar Sir Benſe 
aſſure him Pm quite impatient to ſee him. ( Bawing 8" L had it 
Rowley. I shall, fir. | | Ea, Mrs. Can 
Joſeph. Pray do, fir, (bows )—This was the me tom one 
curſed piece of ill luck. Exif BY Benj. 
| | Mrs. Car 

Lady Snee 


ES 2 E N E. Sir PETER Trazie's Houſe, he particu 
Enter Mrs. CAN DOUR and MAT D. 


I. Sneer 


MAI p. . 
| 2 b 8 flair about 
| Ly DEED, Madam, my Lady will ſee no one « ; * Lac 


preſent, | 
Mrs. Candour. Did you tell her it was her fei 
Mrs. Candour? W ha 
Maid. I did, Madam, and she begs to be excuſed, 
Mrs. Candour, Go again, for I am ſure she muſt be 
preatly diſtreſſed. (Fit Maid.) How provoking to be 
ept waiting I am not miſtreſs of half the circuimſtance 
I shall have the whole affair in the news papers, 
with the parties names at full. length, before 1 ha 
dropped the ſtory at a dozen houſes. 5 


L. Sneer 
he was all 
Mrs. Ce 
gature. 
Sir Ben 
Mrs. Ca 
to Lady d 
Sir Ben 
Mr. Surfac 
Mrs. Ca: 
| SINN | Sir Ben; 
Enter Sir BeEnjamiN BAckBITE IM Mrs. Co 
| | | ; L. Snee 
Mrs. Candour. Oh, Sir Benjamin, I am glad yo Mrs. Ca 
are come; have you heard of Lady Teazle's alfa Sir Benj 


Well, I-never was ſo ſurprized—and 1 am fo diltreile6 Mrs. Cand 


for the parties. | 88 F'ounds wo 
Sir Benjamin, Nay, I can't fay I pity Sir Peter, he Mrs. C. 
was always ſo partial to Mr. Surface. ght! I ne 


Mrs. Candour, Mr. Surface! Why it was Charles, Sir Benj 
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Sir Benjamin. Oh, no, madam, Mr. Surface was tlie 
Allant. 

Mrs. Candour. No, Charles was the lover; and 
Wr. Surface, to do kan juitice, was the cauſe: of the 
Ecovery; he brought Sir Peter; and 


Sir Benjamin. Oh, my dear Madam, no ſuch thing; 
r J had it from one 


E 
A ade. 


ch and 


infor 


ty „ ant 
awing 

Eau 
he mol 


2E t, 


from one that knew 

Sir Benjamin. And | had it from one 

Mrs. Candour. No ſuch thing But here comes my 
. I. 0 Sneerwell, and perhaps she may have heard 
ouſe, e particulars. 


Enter Lady SNEERWELI, 


Par about our friend Lady Teazle. 

Mrs. Candour. Why, to be ſure poor thing , I am 
puch concerned for her. 

L. Sneerwell.I proteſt ſo am I—though I muſt confeſs 
| e was always too lively for me. 


Mrs. Candour, But she had a great deal of good 


iſed, 

muſt be 72 Ana 624 

g to be ir Benjamin. And had a very ready wit. 

Allan Mrs. Candour. But do you know all the particulars? 


papen Lady Sneerwell.) 
: Ac Mr. Surface. 

Mrs. Candour. Charles you mean. 

Sir Benjamin. No „ Mr. Surface. 

Mrs. Candour. Oh, twas Charles. 

IL. Sneerwell. Charles! 2 

Mrs. Candour. Les, Chatles 5 

| Sir Benjamin. Til not pretend to diſpute with you, 
Ars. Candour; but be it as it may, I hope Sir Peter's 
Founds won't prove mortal. 


Mrs. Candour. Sir Feter's wounds! what! did they 


lad you 
allalr! 
iitreit 2 


ter, be 


ght! T never heard a word of that, 
les, Sir Benjamin. No. 


Mrs. Candour. Ves, and J had it from one, that had 


I. Fncerwell. Oh, dear Mrs. Candour, here is a ſad 


Sir Benjamin, Let who could have ſuſpected 
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80 


Mrs. Candour. No !— * ILS ſuffer any 
L.. Sneerwell, Nor I, a ſyllable: Do, dear Sir Ber Nas a. 
Jamin, tell us. | | | Mrs. C. 
Sir Benjamin, Oh, my dear Madam, then you Con, Sir Ben 

know half the affair WV —why, FIl tell you— Sir Peter Crabrre 
| you muſt know, had a long time ſuſpected Lady Teaz|e"®. body f 
viſits to Mr. Surface. 8 affair was 

Mrs. Candour. To Charles you mean. L. Sne 

Sir Benjamin. No, Mr. Surface —and upon going n Mrs. Ce 
his houſe, and finding Lady Teazle there, Ar; n dir Ben 
Sir Peter, you are a very ungrateful fellow, ' FPbout the 
Mrs. Candour. Aye, that was Charles. 5 Crabtre 

Sir Benjamin. Mr. Surface—And old as I am, (i Hate from 
he, I demand immediate ſatisfaction: upon this, the og 2b 


both drew their ſwords, and to it they fell. nt 
Mrs. Candour. That muſt be Charles, for it! wg 
very unlikely that Mr. Surface should fight him in H 


own houſe. ; | 7 w_ 
Sir Benjamin. Sdeath, madam, not at all. La 4 1 he 
Teazle, upon ſeeing Sir Peter in ſuch danger, ran on * * * 
of the room in ſtrong hyſterics, and was followed h "oy > 0b 
- Charles, calling out for hartshorn and water. The 8 5 
fought, and Sir Peter received a wound in his right ſid Ta ak 

by the thruſt of a ſmall ſword, nerds 
5 Cabtre 
| | fired at tl 
a 85 Enter CRAB TREE. lend lodg; 
Crabtree. Piſtols! piſtols! Nepliew. | Be 

Mrs. Cundour. Oh, Mr. Crabtree, I am ” wn yvoullWf chro? 
are come; now we shall have the whole affair. the poſt x 
Sir Benjamin. No, no, it was a ſmall ſword double le 


uncle, | | Sir Be 
Crabtree. Zounds, nephew, I ſay it was a piſtol, own Ladi 


Sir Benjamin, A thruſt in ſecond through th tough! 


ſmall guts. | | Tex Ine 
Crabtiee. A bullet lodged in the thorax. cot ps! 
| Faw 1 But give me leave, dear uncle, it wal E ns 
A ima Word. | E accounte 


Craberee, I tell you it was a 1 1 
Ullet 


"MN 
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2 | | 
ſuffer any body to know any thing but yourſelf, —- 
ir Bent was a piſtol, and Charles 


Mrs. Candour. Aye! I Knew it was: Charles, 

du dee Lir Benjamin. Mr. Surface, uncle. | 

r Pete, Crabrree. Why zounds, I fay it was Charles, muſt 

Teal Ino body ſpeak but yourſelf, TI tell you how the whole 
affair Was. 75 

e ee { Ah do, do pray tell us. 


J f th 
„ 
} d\ > 
3 {about the matter. | 
| 8 Crabtree, Mr, Surface, you muſt know, Ladies, came 

late from Salt-hill , Where he had been the evening 
m, aug . . . . 

before with a particular friend of his, who has a ſon 

Bat Eaton; his piſtols were left on the bureau, and 


lunfortunately loaded, and on Sir Peter's taxing 


18, the 


Wharles. —. 
| Sir Benjamin. Mr. Surface you mean, 


or it! 
m in hi 


II. Lag 
ran on 
owed | 
r. The 
right lid 


and let me ſpeak ſometimes, —I ſay , Ladies, upon 
Chis taking Charles to account, and taxing him with 
the baſeit ingratitude.— 2 


him with inpratitude. | | 
| Crabrree, They agreed each to take a piſtol — They 
fired at the ſame inſtant — Charles's ball took place, 
and lodged in the thorax. Sir Peter's miſſed, and what 
lis very extraordinary, the ball grazed againſt a little 
bronze-Shakeſpeare that ſtood over the ce flew 


the poſt man, who was juſt come to the door with a 
double letter from Northamptonshire. 


gown Ladies, my uncle's account is more circumſtantial, 
though I believe mine is the true one. 
L. Sneerwell. I am more intereſted in this affair than 
they imagine, and muſt have better information. 

| 92 Aſide, and exit. 
Sir Benjamin, Lady Sneerwell's alarm is very ealily 


9 


{accounted for. 


Sir Benjamin, I ſee my uncle knows nothing at all 


Crabtree, Do, pray, Nephew, hold your tongue, 


Sir Benjamin. Aye, Ladies „I told you Sir Peter taxed a 


Joff chre' the window, at right angles, and wounded 


Sir Benjamin, I heard nothing of all this! I muſt 
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- Crabtree. Why yes; they do fay——but that's neither 


here nor there. | | 
Mrs. -Candour, But pray where is Sir Peter now ! 1 8 


hope his wound won't prove mortal. 
Crabtree, He was carried home immediately, and ha 


given politive orders to be denied to every body. 


Sir Benjamin. And I believe Lady Teazle is atten- 
din him. 4 a | 
Ners. Candour. I do believe ſo too. 


Crabtree, Certainly I met one of the faculty as 
came in, 

Sir Benjamin, Gad ſo — and here he comes. 

Crabtree. Ves, yes, that's the doctor. | 

Mrs. Candour. That certainly muſt be the phyſician« 
Now we shall get information. | | 


Enter Sir Oi1v ER SURFACE, 


Dear Doctor how is your patient? 

Sir Benjamin. I hope his wounds are not mortal. 
Crabtree. Is he in a fair way of recovery? 

Sir Benjamin. Pray Doctor, was he not wounded 
by a thruſt of a ſword — the ſmall guts? 


© Crabiree., Was it not by a bullet that lodged in the 


© 


thorax ? | 8 
Sir Benjamin. Nay, pray anſwer me? 
Crabtree. Dear, dear Doctor ſpeak, All pullir g him, 
Sir Olliver. Hey, hey, good people, are you all mad! 
Why what the At is the matter {-—a ſword 
through the ſmall guts, and a bullet lodged in the 


| thorax! What would you all be at? 


Sir Benjamin, Then, perhaps fir, you are not 2 
doctor. | | 
Sir Oliver. If I am, fir, I am to thank you for my 
8 „ | 
\ Crabtree, Only a particular friend, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Oliver. Nothing more, fir. 


Sir Benjamin, Then I ſuppoſe, as you are a friend, 


you can be better able to give us ſome account of hi 


wounds. | 


of 


Mrs. C. 


The (7 
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Sir Oliver. Wounds! „ 
Mrs. Candour. What! havn't you heard he was wounded 


The ſaddeſt accident. g 


Sir Benjamin. A thruſt with a ſword through the 


ſmall guts. 


Crabtree. A bullet in the thorax. ; 
Sir Oliver. Good people, ſpeak one at a time; 1 


beſeech you—— You both agree, that fir Peter is dan- 
gerouſly wounded, | 


Crabtree, 
Sir Benjamin. | 
Sir Oliver. Then I will be bold to ſay, fir Peter 


{ Ay, aye, we both agree in that. 


: is one of the moſt imprudent men in the world, 
for here he comes walking as if nothing had hap- 
pened. 


_ 


Enter Sir PETE Re 


— 


My good friend, 


you are certainly mad to walk 


about in this condition; you should go to bed, you. that 
have had a ſword through your ſmall guts, and a bullet 
; 1 in your thorax. | 
T 


r Peter. A ſword through my ſmall guts, and a bullet 


| lodged in my thorax! _ 


Sir Oliver, Ves, theſe worthy people would have 
killed you without law or phyſic, and wanted to dub 


me a doctor, in order to make me an accomplice, 


Sir Peter. What is all this! | | 
Sir Benjamin. Sir Peter, we are all very glad to 


iind the ſtory of the duel is not true. 


' Crabtree, And exceedingly ſorry for your other 


| misfortunes. 


Sir Peter. So, ſo, all over the town already. Aſide. 

Mrs. Candour. Though, as Sir Peter was ſo good 
a huſband, I pity him 8 . 

Sir Peter. Plague of your pity. 8 | 

Crabtree. As you continued ſo og 4 batchelor , you 
was certainly to blame to marry at all. ; 

Sir Peter. Sir, I deſire you will conſider this is my 


D's 
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Sir Benjamin. However, you muſt not be offended x 


a you, returning 
the jeſts you'll meet with on this occaſion. deign'd te 
Crabtree. It is no uncommon caſe, that's one thing. 7 Fr Pet. 
Sir Peter. I inſiſt upon being maſter here; in plan Sir Oli 
terms I deſire you'll leave my houſe immediately. sir Pe 
Mrs. Candour. Well, well, fir, we are going, and Sir Ol 
you may depend upon it, we shall make the beſt of the never lau 
ſtory. - . Exit, Sir Pe 
Sir Benjamin. And tell how badly you have been Sir O 
treated. * | Peter. 
Sir Peter, Leave my houſe , directly. Fir P. 
| Exit Sir Benjamin, r . 
Crabtree, And how patiently you bear it. when C 
| | ; Exit Crabtree, Sir Pe 
Sir Peter. Leave my houſe, I fay— fiends , furizs, "IE > 
there is no bearing it! | | have fe 
; : ATED f OWn. 
| Enter ROW IE X. ; a Sir 
5 EF en | ob yes! 
Sir Oliver. Well, Sir Peter, I have ſeen my Sir ( 
nephews. EE TG oi : | be yexe 
Rowley, And fir Oliver is convinced your judgment Ha! h 
is right after all. OD | | Sir 1 
Sir Oliver. Aye, Joſeph is the man. no, it 
Rowley. Such ſentiments. | Gandin 


Sir Oliver, And acts up to the ſentiments he fituatio 
profeſles. Hh | 1 | Rov 
Rowley. Oh, tis edification to hear him talk. 8 
Sir Olliver. He is a pattern for the young men of 138 
the age, —But how comes it, Sir Peter, that you dont Sir 
join in his praiſes ? | & | 


3 5 betwe 
Sir Peter. Sir Oliver, we live in a damned wicked | 


haſte 

world, and the fewer we praiſe the better. : 5 
Sir Oliver, Right, right, my old friend But was you 

always ſo moderate in your judgment! dir 

Rowley. Do you ſay fo, Sir Peter, you who was Ike t 

never miſtaken in your life. RN 6 disco 

Sir Peter. Oh, plague of your jokes -I ſuppoſe you g 

are acquainted uk e Whole affair. 0 

Rowley, 1 am indeed, fir--I met Lady Teazle open 


ded 3 


ing. 
plain 
*. 
g„ and 
of the 
Exit. 
been 


jamin. 


abtree. 
furles : 
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returning from Mr, Surface's, fo humbled „that she 


j yg to beg even me to become her advocate. 


ir Peter. What! does Sir Oliver know it too ? 

Sir Oliver. Aye, aye, every circumſtance. | 

Sir Peter. What! about the cloſet and the ſcreen, 

Sir Oliver. Yes, and the little French milliner too, 1 
never laughed more in my life. | Sb 

Sir Peter. And a very pleaſant jeſt it was. 
R Sir Oliver. This is your man of ſentiment, Sir 

eters | | | 7 
Sir Peter. Oh, damn his ſentiments. | 

Sir Oliver. You muſt have made a pretty appearance 
when Charles dragged you out of the cloſet. 

Sir Peter. Yes, yes, that was very diverting, 

Sir Cliver. And, egad Sir Peter, I should like to 


have ſeen your face when the ſcreen was thrown 


down. 
Sir Peter. My face when the ſcreen was thrown down! 
oh yes — There's no bearing this. (aſide.) 

Sir Oliver. Come, come, my old friend, don't 
be yexed, for I can't help laughing for the ſoul of me. 
Ha! ha! ha! 5 | 

Sir Peter. Oh laugh on——I1 am not vexed——no , 
no, it is the pleaſanteſt thing in the world. To be the 
ſtanding jeſt of all one's acquaintance, tis the happieſt 
ſituation imaginable, _ ta 

Rowley. See, Sir, yonder's my Lady Teazle coming 
this way , and in tears, let me beg of you to be 
reconciled. 3 

Sir Oliver. Well, well, Fll leave Rowley to mediate 
between you , and take my leave; but you muſt make 
haſte after me to Mr. Surface's where I go, if not 
to reclaim a libertine, at leaſt to expoſe hypocriſy, 

| it. 

Sir Peter. Til be with you at the diſcovery; I should 
like to ſee it, though it is a vile unlucky place for 
diſcoveries. Rowley, ( Zooking. our) she is not coming 
this way. | 
- Rowley, No, Sir, but she has left the roomdcor 
open and waits your coming. 5 5 

3 
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Sir Peter. Well, certainly mortification is very beco- WF Joſeph. 
ming in a wite.—Don't you think I had beſt let her MF ſufferer ir 
pine a little longer, ' : with calm 
Rowley, Oh, fir, that's being too ſevere. L. one 
Sir Peter. I don't think ſo; the letter I found from reach you 
Charles was evidently intended for her. Had you 
Rowley. Indeed, Sir Peter, you are much miſtaken, libertine) 

Sir Peter. If I was convinced of that fee, Maſter taking ev 
Rowley, she looks this way——what a remarkable Joſeph. 
elegant turn of the head she has—1 have a good mind pointmen! 
to go to her. | | I. Sne 
Rowley. Do, dear fir, | | a ſufhicten 

Sir Peter. But when it is known that we are recon- [ fir Peter. 
ciled , I shall be laughed at more than ever. | endeayou 
Rowley Let them laugh on, and retort their malice of crim: 


upon themſelves, by shewing them you can be happy [| proſpers- 
in ſpite of their ſlander, | | Joſeph 

Sir Peter. Faith and ſo I will, maſter Rowley, and deviated 
my Lady Teazle and I may till be the happieſt couple I think cir 


in the countr . | | ; hends. 

Rowley. © fye, Sir Peter, he that lays afide WW I.. gn. 
tuſpicion— | | „ 
Sir Peter. My dear Rowley, if you have any regard Joſep! 
i for me never let me hear you utter any thing like a WW ot 4th 
ſentiment again; I have had enough of that to laſt WW and that 
me the remainder of my life. | Exeunt. n ONE: 
| | we: | Jadyship 
SCENE. Joszrn's Library. WL 
> 1 | Joſep 
Enter Jos zH and Lady SNEERWELL, 1 
| Ss | prove t! 
| L. SNEERWELL, ö 2 
1 MPOSSIBLE! will not Sir Peter be immediately | L. S 
reconciled to Charles, and no longer oppoſe his union IM . / ofe; 
with Maria. | | | | 7 for his 
_ © Joſeph. Can paſſion mend it? - | | weak f. 
L. Sneerwell, No, nor cunning neither, I was a fool! L. S 
to league with ſuch a blunderer, 7 only be 
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Joſeph. Sure, my Lady Sneerwell, I am the greateſt 

| ſufferer in this aflair, and yet, you ſee, I bear it 
with calmneſs, 

L. Sneerwell. Becauſe the diſappointment does not 
reach your heart; your intereſt only was concerned. 
Had you felt for Maria what I do for that unfortunate 
E livertine your brother, you would not be diſſuaded from 
taking every revenge in your power. 

Joſeph. Why, wil you rail at me for the diſap- 
pointment. | ; 

L. Sneerwell, Are you not the caufe? Had you not 
a ſufficient field for your roguery in impoſing upon 
fir Peter, and ſupplanting your brother, but you muſt 
endeavour to ſeduce his wife, I hate ſuch an ayarice 
of crimes 5 'tis an unfair monopoly, and never 
proſpers. ? | 
Joſeph. Well, I own I am to blame. — I have 
deviated from the direct rule, of wrong. Let, I cannot 
think circumſtances are fo bad as your ladyship appre- 
hends. | . 
I. Sneerwell. No! 


| Joſeph. You tell me you have made another trial 
of Snake, that he ſtill proves ſteady to our intereſt, 
and that he is ready, if occaſion requires, to ſwear to 
| a contract having paſſed between Charles and your 
ladyship. | x | 
I. Sneerwell. And what then! | 


| Joſeph. Why, the letters which have been ſo care- 
fully circulated , will corroborate his evidence, and 
prove the truth of the aſſertion. But I expect my uncle 
every moment, and muſt beg your ladyship to retire into 
the next room. | | | ; 

L. Sneerwell. But if he should find you out. 


| Joſeph. I have no fear of that Sir Peter won't tell 
| for his own ſake, and I shall ſcon find out fir Oliyer's 
| weak fide, I —* 
L. Sneerwell, Nay, I have no doubt of your abilities, 
only be conſtant to one villainy at a time. 


6 * 
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Joſeph. Well, I will, I will. (Exit Lady Sneerwel) 
It is confounded hard thought, to be baited by ones 
confederates in wickedneſs—(knocking)—VW ho have we 
got here? My uncle Oliver, I ſuppoſe—Oh, old Stanley 
again]! How came he here? He muſt not ſtay 


Enter Sir OrlIV ER. 


I told you already, Mr. Stanley, that it was not in 
my power to relieye you. 8 : 
Sir Oliver, But I hear, fir, that fir Oliver is arrived, 
and perhaps he might. 
Joſeph. Well, Fo „you cannot ſlay now, fir; but any 
other time, fir, you shall certainly be relieved. 

Sir Oliver. Oh fir Oliver and I muſt be acquainted, 

Joſeph. I muſt infit upon your going. Indeed, Mr. 
Stanley, you can't ſtay. | 

Sir Oliver. Poſitively, I muſt ſee fir Oliver, 

Joſeph, Then poſitively you shan't ſlay, 

| f Pushing him out, 


Enter CHARLES. 


Charles. Hey day! what's the matter? Why, who the 
devil have we got here? What, my little Premium. Oh, 
brother you muſt not hurt my littie broker. But hark ye, 
Joſeph , what have you been borrowing money too. 

Joſeph. Borrowing money! no brother — We expect 
my uncle Oliver here every minute, and Mr. Stanley 
inſiſts upon ſeeing him. 

Charles. Stanley! Why, his name is Premium. 

Joſeph. No, no! Til tell you his name is Stanley. 

- Charles. Bur I tell you again his name is Premium. 
Joſeph. It don't ſignify what his name is. 
Charles. No more it don't, as you ſay brother, for 
I ſuppoſe he goes by half a hundred names, beſides A. 
B. at the coffechouſes. But old Noll muſt not come and 
catch my little broker here neither, 

Joſeph. M. Stanley, I beg 
ZR Charles, And I beg, Mr, Premum — 
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melt Joſeph. You muſt go indeed, Mr, Stanley. J 
f one Charles. Aye, you muſt go, Mr. Premium. vi is 
a | Both pushing him, bY 
tanley - - | 48 | F 
Enter Sir PETER, Lady TEA Z IE, MARIA b | 
and ROWLEY, = 
| vt | 


not in | Sir Peter. What, my old friend Sir Oliver ! what's 


r enn 
* 3 — 
4 


* 


8 
: the matter In the name of wonder, were there 1 
rived, ¶ ever two ſuch un gracious nephews, to aſſault their uncle 11 
Fat his firſt viſit, | | "$984 
ut an} i L. Teazle. On my word, fir, it was well we came a 
to your reſcue, _— 
ted, | Joſeph, Charles! | b | 78 
„ M, Carles. Joſeph ! . 
Joſeph. Now our ruin is complete. Wil 
Charles, Very true! | 5 8 114 
Sir Peter. You find, fir Oliver, your neceſſitous 4 '} 
out. character of old Stanley could not protect you. ih 
NY | 


Sir Oliver, No; nor Premium neither, The neceſſities 14808 


| of the former could not extract a shilling from that 7 
| benevolent gentleman there; and with the other 1 14383 
ho the flood a worle chance than my anceſtors, and had like % 
. Oh, I to have been knocked down without being bid for. 1 
rk Ye, ¶ Sir Peter , my friend, and Rowley, look upon that elder || 41 
0. nephew of mine; you both know what I have done for +84 þ 
exped him, and how gladly I would have looked upon half 38 

my fortune as held only in truſt for him. Judge then, 1 

of my ſurpriſe and diſappointement, at finding him | 


deſtitute of truth, charity, and- gratitude. 

Sir Peter. Sir Oliver, I should be as much ſurpriſed 

ja; you, if I did not already know him to be artful; 
le.fich, and hypocritical, | 

IL. Teazle. And if he pleads not guilty to all this, let 

him call on me to finish his character. | 
Sir Peter. Then J believe we need not add more, 

for if he knows himſelf, it will be a ſufficient punish- 

ment for him that he is known by the World. 


— 


82 THE REAL Ax D GENUINE 


Charles, If they talk this way to honeſty , what wil 
they ſay to me by and by, _ 5 # ſide, 
Sir Oliver. As for that profligate there 
1 Pointing to Charles, 
Charles, Aye, now comes my turn; the damn'd family 
pictures will ruin me. Aide. 
Joſeph. Sir Oliver, will you honour me with ; 
hearing? | . 
Charles, Now if Joſeph would make one of his long 


| ſpeeches, I should have time to recollect myſelf. Ajide, 


Sir Peter. I ſuppoſe you would undertake to Jutth 
yourſelf entirely. | | | 

Joſeph. I truſt I could, fir, 2 
Sir Oliver, Pshaw; (turns away from him) and. 
ſuppoſe you could juſtify yourſelf too. To Charles, 

Charles, Not that I know of, fir. 
Sir Oliver. What, my little Premium was let too 

much into the fecret ! 5 6 
Charles. Why, yes fir; but they were family ſecrets, 
and should go no further. | 

Rowley. Come, come, fir Oliver, lam ſure you cannot 
look upon Charles's follies with anger. 

Sir Cliver. No, nor with gravity neither. — Do you 
know, ſir Peter, the young rogue has been ſelling me 
his anceſtors: I have bought judges and ſtaff officers by 
the foot, and maiden zunts as cheap as old china. 

During this ſpeech , Charles laughs behind his hat 

Charles, Why, that I have made free with the family 

canvaſs is true, my anceſtors may riſe in judgment again 


me, there's no denying it; but believe me when I tell 


you (and upon my ſoul I would not ſay it, if it was 
rot ſo) if I don't appear mortified at the expoſure of 


any follies, it is becauſe I feel at this moment the 
warmeſt ſatisfaction at ſeeing you, my liberal berefactor, 


Embraces hin, 


Sir Oliver. I, Charles, forgive you; give me your hand 


again, the little ill looking fellow over the ſettee has 
made your peace for you. 1 
Carles. Then, ſir, my gratitude to the original 1 
ſill increaſed, | 
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L. Teazle. Sir Oliver , here is other L 


dare ſay Charles is no leſs anxious to be reconciled. 
| Sir Oliver. I have heard of that attachment before, 


right that 


und with the lady's leave=—if I conſtrue 
blush— | 


| Sir Peter. Well, child, ſpeak for yourſelf, 


Maria. I have little more to ſay, than 


Him happy, and for any influence J might once have 
| ho affections, I moſt willingly reſign them to 


had over 
one who has a better claim to them. 


Sir Peter. Hey! what's the matter now ? While he 
was a rake and a profligate, you would hear of nobody 
elſe; and now that he is likely to reform, you won't 


have him. What's the meaning of all this ? 


Maria. His own heart, and lady Sneerwell , can 


beſt inform _ 
\ Charles. Lady Sneerwell! 
| Joſeph. T am very ſorry, brother, I am 


ſpeak ro this point, but juſtice demands it from me; 
and lady Sneerwell's wrongs can no longer be concealed, 


Enter Lady SNEERWELL. 


with whom 


that J wish 


obliged to 


— 


Sir Peter. Another French milliner 5 believe he 


las one in every room in the houſe. 


I. Sneerwell. Un grateful Charles well you may ſeem 
confounded and ſurpriſed, at the indelicate ſituation to 


which your perfidy has reduced me. 


Charles. Pray uncle is this another of your plots ? 


for, as Llive , this is the firſt I ever heard of it. | 
Joſeph. There is but one witneſs, I believe, neceſſary 


to the buſineſs. 


Sir Peter. And that witneſs is Mr. Snake — you wers 
perfectly in the right in bringing him with you. Let 


him appear. 


Rowley; Deſire Mr. Snake to walk in.—It is rather 


ualucky , madam, that he should be brou 
front, and not ſupport your lady ship. 
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| 
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ny Enter SNAKE. 

L. Sneerwell, I am ſurprized! what, ſpeak villain! 
have you too conſpired againſt me? a 

Snake, I beg your ladyship ten thouſand pardons; ] 
muſt own you paid me very liberally for the ing 
_ queſtions, but I have unfortunately been offered double 
for ſpeaking the truth, 

Sir Peter. Plot and counterplot—I give your ladyship 
much joy of your negociation. 88 | 
T. Sneerwell. May the torments of deſpair and d:fap- 
pointment light upon you all. oing, 

L. Teazle. Hold, lady Sneerwell ; before you go, 
give me leave to return you thanks for the trouble you 

and this gentleman took , in writing letters in my name 

to Charles, and anſwering them yourſelf ;—and, a 

the ſame time, I muſt beg you will preſent my com- 

pliments to the ſcandalous college, of which you are 

preſident, and inform them, that lady Teazle, hcentiate, 
returns the diploma they granted her, as she leaves of 

practice, and kills characters no longer. x 

L. Sneerwell, You too, madam ! Proyoking infolent! 

may your husband live theſe fifty years, Exit, 

4 *. Teazle. Oh lord what a malicious creature 

it 18 55 | | 

Sir Peter. Not for her laſt wish I hope 
J Of, no-,06 Fey: 

Sir Peter. Well, fir—what have you to fay for yourſelf, 

(Jo Joſeph.) | | LIE 

- Joſeph. Sir, I am ſo confounded that „ Pape 

should impoſe upon us all, by ſuborning Mr. Snake, 

that I know not what to ſay—but—leſt her malice 
should prompt her to injure my brother—l had better 
follow her. | . 
Sir Peter. Moral to the laſt. | 
Sir Oliver. Marry her, Joſeph , marry her if you 
can—Oil and Vinegar—you'll do very well together. 

Rowley. Mr. Snake, I believe we have no further 

occaſion for you. 1 : 
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Snake. Before I go, I muſt beg pardon of theſe good 
ladies and gentlemen, for whatever trouble I have 


been the humble inſtrument of cauſing. | 
Sir Peter. You have made amends by your open con- 


feſlons 


Snake. But I muſt beg it as a fayour that it may never 


| be ſpoke of, 


Sir Peter. What ! are you achamed of having done 


one good action in your life, 


Snake. Sir, I requeſt you to conſider, that I live 


[by the badneſs of my character, and if it was once 
known that I had been betrayed into an honeſt action, 
should loſe every friend I have in the world. 


Sir Oliver. Never fear, we shan't traduce you by, 


ſaying any thing in your praiſe. 


Sir Peter. There's a ſpecious rogue for you. 
L. Teazle. You ſee, fir Oliver, it needed no 


{in perſuaſion to reconcile your nephew and 


Aria, ; — | * * | 
Sir Oliver, So much the better, V1l have the wedding 
to-morrow morning. VVV 

Sir Peter. What, before you ask the girl's conſent, 


Charles. I have done that a long time ſince above 


4 minute ago— and she look d 
Maria. O 
has not been a word ſaid, 


Sir Oliver. Well, well, the leſs the better 
(Joining their hands) there—and may your love never 
know abatement,  _ | 

Sir Peter. And may you live as happily together, as 


lady Teazle and I—intend to do. 


Charles. I ſuſpect, Rowley, I owe much to you. 
Sir Oliver, You do, indeed. 


Rowley. Sir, if 1 had failed in my endeavours 


to ſerve you, you would have been indebted to 


me for the attempt. But deſerve to be happy, and 
you over pay me. ä 
Sir Peter. Aye, honeſt Rowley always ſaid you would 
reform, | 
E 


Exit. 


fie, Charles—l proteſt, fir Peter , there 
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I Charles, Look ye, fir Peter, as to reforming I shall 
„make no promiſes, and that I take to be the ſtrongeſt 
proof that I intend ſetting about it. But here shall be 

my monitor, my gentle guide — can I leave the virtuous 
paths thoſe eyes illumine? 5 : 


Though thou, dear maid, shouldſt wave thy beauty's Gray, 
i Thou fill muſt rule, becauſe I will obey; 1 
An humble fugitive from folly, view | 
No ſanctuary near but love—and you. 
You can, indeed each anxious fear remove, 
Por even ſcandal dies —if you approve. 


END or vwz PLAY, 


LEPILOGUE. 
TT 
Real and Genuine SCHOOL Fox SCANDAL. 


WXITTEN by G. COLMAN, E And Sroxkx by Mrs, 
ABINGTON), in the Character of Lady TzazLe, 
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| I „Who was late ſo volatile and gay | 

Like a trade-wind , muſt now blow all one way; 
| Bend all my cares, my ſtudies , and my vows, 

Jo one old ruſty weather-cock— my ſpouſe ; 

So will our virtuous bard !— the pyebald Bayes 
Of crying epilogues and laughing playͤs. 

118 Old batchelors, who marry ſmart young wives, 

t Learn from our play to regulate your lives! 

Will Eachbring his dear to town—all faults upon her — 

London will prove the very ſource of honour ;, 

Plung'd fairly in, like a cold bath, it ſerves 

| When principles relax to brace the nerves. 
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T shall uch is my caſe — and yet I muſt deplore 
ongeſt That the gay dream of diſſipation's o'er ; 
all be And ſay, ye fair, was ever lively wife, 
rtuous Born with a genius for the higheſt life, 
: Like me , untimely blaſted In Ker bloom, 
Like me, condemn'd to ſuch a diſmal doom? 
war. Cave money—when | juſt knew how to waſte it! 
leave London—juſt as I began to taſte it! 
Muſt I then watch the early-crowing cock? 
The melancholy ticking of a clock! 
In the lone ruſtic hall for ever pounded, 46 
With dogs, cats, rats, and ſqualling brats, ſurrounded ? 
With humble curates can I now retire ? | 
(While good fir Peter boozes with the ſquire,) 
And at bacheammon mortify my ſoul, 
That pänts for loo, or flutters at a yole ? 
Seven's the main dear ſbund !—thart muſt expire; 
Loft at hot-cockles round a Chriſtmas fire! 
he tranfient hour of fashion too ſoon ſpent, 
» Farewel the tranquil mind, farewel content! 
» Farewel the plumed head, the cuſhion'd tete, 
» That takes the cushion from its proper ſeat! 
» The ſpirit-ſtirring drum! card drums I mean--- 
» Spadille , odd trick, pam, baſto, king and queen! 
And you, ye knockers, that with brazen throat 
The welcome viſitor's approach denore, 
» Farewel? all quality of high renown, 
Pride, pomp, and circumitance of glorious town, 
| » Farewel ! —your revels I partake no more, 
1 » And lady Teazle's occupation's oer v». 
P All this I told our bard—he ſmil'd, and ſaid 'twas clear, 
I ought to play deep tragedy next year: 
Meanwhile he drew wiſe morals from his play, 
And in theſe ſolemn periods ftalk'd away: 
» Bleſt were the fair, like you, her faults who ſtopt; 
» And clos'd her follies when the curtain drop: ! 
— No more in vice or error to engage, 


» Or play the fool at large on life's great ſtage '» 
FINIS. 
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